- A —— _—_—— 


Licenſed, | 


Nov. 11. 1691. Rob. Mideley. | 


- A —— _—_—— 


Licenſed, | 


Nov. 11. 1691. Rob. Mideley. | 


Scarronnides, 


OR, 
VIRGIL 
TRAVESTIE 
b AMOCK-POEM, 


Second Book 


VIRGILS £NEZIS. 
In Engliſh Burleſque. oy Jeb Sr th 


Mart. Epig. 33. Lib. 1. 


Duem recit as meus eſt (O Fidentine) libellus 
Sed male dum recitas incipit eſſe tuus. 


<> »— << lv - 


-—— « " 2 a - 
- _ _; ae 4 KG « * - — 


DD 


_— 


| WT LOND 0 N, 

Printed by F. Z7. for Chr. Coningsby, at the 
| Golden Turks-Head over againſt Sr. Dunſt an's 
Church in Fleerffree. MDCXCIL. 


\\ > 
JJ 
L;; , LY. Y —Y 
{Prov INN —D 
Wi HWA OR WA tk WAI 
Liber E0hh. Omneanin. Hine arm tn (wn 


— oc. 


THE 


PREFACE 


45 Jos, e—_ 


TU THE 


READER. 


T H E hardy adventures of Rhime 


and Meetre in this ſqueamiſh hu- 

mourſome Age, ought to ſprucifie 
their Thoughts with all the Decorum and 
Embelliſhments of Language, and to ma- 
nage every Line with that Conduit and 
Addreſs, the moſt accompliſht Beaux 
would his Garniture, when he u to appear 
before the Ladies of the Drawing-room, 
or to pay his Devotion to the Beautifull 
She-Saints of Covent-Garden Church ; 
fince evary Word, Phraſe aud Expreſſion, 
will be as unmercifully animadverted upon 


by the one, as the Gentleman's Dreſs by 
the 
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the other. And to ſay the truth, the 
Scribler and Beaux are equally Coxcombs 
in Print ; for every thing about him 1s ſet 
off with that ſtarcht formality, that you 
may reade him in as fair and legible a 
charafler, after h's Taylor and Valet 
have ſhut their hands of him, as you may 
the other, when he is freed from the Preſs 
by the no leſs laborious folly of the Printer. 
IT ſtand not a little indebted to my Rhyming 
Stars, that threw me upon this agreeable 
way of writing ; for I am ſufficiently con- 
wvinc d, that what is but tolerably ridicul d, 
cannot be altogether out of the mode. 1 
have not taken more pains to burleſque my 
Author, than the greater part of mankind 
do to put the Butfoon upon themſelves ; 
and here by the bye I would not have your 
humble ſervant excluded, for 1 ſufficiently 
acknowledge my own vanities by writing ſo 
vainly. Folly is a main Ingredient in our 
Compoſetion ; "tis kneaded and workt up 
with the whole ; and there's not a Mothers 
Son of us all but may be a Fool at one tive 
or another. But here's the Devil on't, 
when a man ſtudies to play the fool. And 
indeed ſuch a one is more beholding to Art 
and his own Induſtry than Nature ; for--— 

Nature's 


to the Reader. 


Nature's as lame in making a.true Fop 

As a Philoſopher; the very top 

And dignity of Folly we attain - 

By ſtudious ſearch and labour of the Brain; 

By Obſervation , Cotinſel, and Deep 

[ thought ; 

Nature neer made a Coxcomb worth a 

[ Groat. E. R. 


We think that Fleaven has left us imper- 
fe, and ſo we will Cen give our ſelves the 
finiſhing ſtroke. Nothing certainly is more 
natural to us than irreſolution and uncon« 
fancy ; like the Winds, we are ſtill veerin 
from point to point ; the Scenes in our por 
lick Theatres are not ſhifted ſo often as 
our thoaghts: 'Tis the very Eſſence and 
Life (if I may ſo ſay ) of the Soul to be in 
motion ; and like a Clock that is out of 
order, we ſtrike at ſuch and ſuch a time, 
but not regularly. We need not look abroad 
for any Vice , Folly, or Extravagancy 
whatſoever ; like the Ark of old, we have 
all the reſpetive Birds, and Beaſts in 
their kinds containd in our fingle felves, 
even to Parrots, Daws and Cuckoes, and + 
the more diverting burleſque part of the 

Creas» 
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Creation, Baboons and Monkeys. That 
moſt ingenious College of Philoſophical 
Gentlemen in Moorfields, under the imme- 
diate protetion and regency of that Lady 
bright, walgarly yclep'd the Moon, cannot 
pretend to more unaccountable whims in 
tl eir daily and publick Tranſattions, than 
thoſe we are hourly guilty of : The wiſeſt 
Head; and forn alleſs Beard of us all 
have a large ſhare of vanity to account for : 
Every day we give proof of ſome new folly 


or another ; nor can I ſee how it can well 


be otherwiſe, fince ſhe us the eternal com- | 


panion of our thought. Weare ever rowl- ' 


ing and ſhifting from one thing to another : | 


Now Tama mere Recluſe, ſequeſter d as it 
were from the affairs of th: world, then 
up to the ears in buſineſs, a greater Poli- 
tician than Nick Matchiavel, and at one 
daſh confounding both Lewis le Grand and 
his Brother the Sultan, together with all 
his fellow Chriſtians the Muſlelmen. This 


moment I am as grave and formal in my | © 


gate_as a Spanith Don, or a Reader of a 


. Pariſh marching in the front of a Funeral, | 


the next as frolickſome as a _—_ Mon- 
fieur, leaping and frisking about like the 
rough game in the Bear-garden when all 
| the 
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the Crackers and Squibs are bouncing and 
frzzing round their ears : We differ as 
much or more from our ſelves than we doe 
from others: We are "apr, varying 
as occaſion offers it ſelf, like the Cameleon 
that ſtill changes to the colour of the thing 
on which it happens to lie. The variety 
of our atlions hath made ſome of opinion 
that we have two Souls , they concetving 
it a thing highly irrational to ſuppoſe ſuch 
different thwarting defires, affections and 
humours to proceed from one and the ſame 
principle ; and indeed if we would conſi- 
der the various and ſundry capricio's of 
the Brain, we might enhance upon the a- 
foreſaid Gentlemen, and imagine we had 
two aud twenty as well, We are ſuch mot- 
ly pye-bald things, that our conceptions 
and aftions ſeem to be ſtripd like thoſe 
faſhionable Stuffs that we wear, where 
there is ſtill a variety of colours and fi- 
gures interwoven through the piece. 

Did not thoſe high and mighty blufler- 
ers of Rome, that perpetually alarum'd 
the Globe, ſcour d Mankind, and bullyd 
the Univerſe, commit abſurdities ſufficient 
to render 'em ridiculous, and even regiſter 
em for Fools to all poſterity > Tou- find 


ORC 
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one out of a wonderfull condeſcenſion and 
exemplary you of humility, playing at 
Nickers and Marbles, or Cherrypit, or 
ſome ſuch Imperial Recreation , with a 
company of ſooty-fac d Negro-puggs : ano- 
ther belike out of a profound reſpett to his 
Steed (much the nobler Beaſt of the two) 
h1s a freak in his Royal Noddle to Regale 
him in a Manger of Gold, and to propoſe 
him to the Senate for a worthy member of 
that Noble and Venerable Society. 

But we need not wonder at the trifling 
fooleries of our abovemention'd Grandees, 
fince even the Philoſophers themſelves , 
thoſe Oracles of Wiſedom, and Reformers 
of Mankind (as they ſtile them) give us 
as pregnant inſtances of their follies, as 
the moſt accompliſht Fop-doodle of us all. 
Did not the Scepticks utterly diſcard the 
teſtimony of their Senſes ( thoſe ſole con- 
veyances of knowledge, and nature's faith- 
full ſpies that conſtantly bring in intelli- 
gence r0 the Soul) and like a company of 
precious Owls, deny that they ſaw in open 
broad day-light > Was not that a pleaſant 
whim of Anaxagoras ro fancy the Sun'a 
burning milſtone, and afterwards ſlifly to 
ſand it out, and dye a martyr to his opi- 

n102 2 
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ion > Ariſtotle as ſome ſay dreſs d high, 
and was a compleat Beaux ; whilſt others 
of a different Set plac'd their devotion in 
Rags, and were ſuperſtitious even in naſti- 
al : they avoided clean linnen as indu- 
ſeriouſly as Luxemburg did the Confede- 
rate Army in Flanders, or a trize Son of 
the Church of Rome would a Northern He: 
refie 3 and would have us believe it was 
a great proof of Learning to be Shirtleſs 
ans wear no Breeches. They let their . 
Nails grow to Claws, and Beards to Manes ; 
fancying perchance the nearer to a Beaſt 
the more like Philoſophers. They wore a 
larger crop upon their Chins than the old 
Fatriarchs in the Arras Hangings, nay 
they were ſo ſufficiently ſtockt, that the 
Boys ſuppli'd themſelves with Fiſhing-lines, 
and the Sons of H.:rmony furniſht out their 
Fiddlesſticks from thence : and indeed they 
ſeem'd as fond of it, as if we were to mea- 
ſure out their extraordinary capacities by 
the longitude of their Whiskers. 

The Camp too, which one would think 
was a place of too rough buſineſs for the 
ceremony of Ball, Dreſs, and Garniture, 
has been ſo fantaſtically burleſqued, that 
the field aſſignd for bloud, death and 


Maughter, 
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Slaughter, has been converted into the more 
gay and airy repreſentations of maſque , 
revelling and fiddles. And had not a late 
Army of ours, of ever famous memory, a 
mighty ſhare of this vanity Here was 
nothing to be ſeen but fine Houſings, Fea- 
thers, loug Wigs, and Embroider d Coats : 
ſo that they ſeem'd rather to be qualified 
for beating up their Miſtreſſes Quarters 
than thoſe of an Enemy. Could any thing 
be more abſurd than to ſee a Boy gougru 
Men, and ride at the head of a Troop &er 


he could give the word of Command ; or a 


little Mulkſop ſtrutting in the front of his 
Company in a ſcrew forc'd poſture, as if 
he was going to dance a Boree or a Minuet 2 


Captain He&or firſt marches, but not he of Troy, | 


Bur a trifllemade up ofa Man and a Boy. 


[ abound, 


Sec the Man ſcant of Arms, in a Scarf ni | 


Which preſages ſome ſwaggering, but no 
[ blood, or wound ; 


# 


Like a Rainbow that ſhews us the rnd, | 


[ ſhan't bedrown'd. 


Certainly it muſt needs have been pleaſant= | 


ly ridiculous to have beheld their mock 
Skirmiſhes, Sieges and Engagements : To 
| | LY 
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have four or five Squadrons of Horſe, with 
as- many Battalions of Foot drawn up to 
ſtorm a huge and monſtrous Dirt-pye. 
Senſus ! ents O ſuperi ! Was not their 
Baggage a ſort of a Noaks's Toy-ſhop 2 
where you had Boxes of Hobs's Pills for 
Ball, Pulvils and Snuff for Flasks of Pow- 
der, together with the Soldier-like provi- 


 frons of Efſence-bottles, Hungary-waters, 


Looking-glaſſes, Tooth-picks, and a world 
of ſuch trumpery. 

'Tis impoſſible for the moſt unbridel'd 
fancy in its libertine-way of thinking," and 
even in the giddy whirl of imagination, to 
feign any-thing ſo extravagant or abſurd 
we meet not with in the common prattice of 
the world. A man would think it a very 
odd indifferent ſort of a Complement, 
for a perſon to turn his backſide upon him, 
ducking his head down, and mounting his 
bum, as if he defignd to make you kiſs 
the place: yet there are people to be found 
that prattiſe this way of civility (as they 
are pleas'd.to call it.) In ſome Countries 
they wear Rings in their cheeks, lips, toes, 
and noſes ; like haughty Bruin when he 
makes his publick appearance in the Bear- 
garden, and formidably enters the lifts to 

the 
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the wonder and aſtoniſhment of the dough- 
ty Heroes of Whitc-chappel, and their 
reſpettive Maſtives. In others, the new 
marry d Bride, eer ſhe has receiv'd the 
firſt-fruits of her Spouſes benevolence, to 
complete the ſolemnity , regales all the 
hardy adventurers of Matrimony of the 
like occupation with her Husband, with 


| 
| 


the moſt delicious ſweets of her fair body, | 


and the more diſhes ſhe furniſhes out, ſo 
much the greater is her reputation and ho- 
nour. And if that Gentleman-like friend- 
ly campanion, which ſtill ſticks cloſe to a 
man in the worſt of times, even in a ſhirt» 
leſs adverſity ; that bravely marches with 


the Seuldier into the midſt of danger, | 


ſcorning to deſert him upon the very brink 
of ruine and deſtruttion; TI ſay if this 
courteous, generous animal grows too fas 
miliar with the carcaſs of a Lady, ſhe us 
bound out of a high point of bravery, and 


magnauimity of ſoul, to imprint the marks | 


of her reſentment upon the body of the lit- 
tle beaſt. 


Theſe things no doubt ſeem exceedingly 


ridiculous to us of a more civilizd Nati» 
on, Sparks of polite education, and refin'd 
breeding ; and yet tis all the world to a 

| handſaw, 
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'd | diſcerning palates) that thou would'ſt be 
' Jo kind whereſoever thou meeteſt with any 
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handſaw, but theſe barbarous Raſcals 
would be ſo ill manner d as to laugh at us 
as confidently as we do at them: ſo that 
upon the whole matter, for ought I ſee, 
we are nothing but burleſque and ridicule, 
and mankind are a ſtanding jeſt to one ano- 
ther. Mundus exercet hiilrionem, ſays 
Petronius, the whole world is one great 
Farce in which we are all concernd, and 
thoſe that acquit themſelves with the grea- 
teſt applauſe, do but render themſelves the 
more eminently ridiculous. 


And now (Gentle Reader) if I have 
not put- thee out of all manner of patience 
and good humour with the impertinent 
fſeribble of ths tedious Banter, I would 
with all imaginable brevity requeſt of thee 
a ſmall favour or two in behalf of the fol- 
lowing Rhimes. Firſt and foremoſt that 
thou would'ſt be pleas 'd for the better com- 


' paring the Latin and Engliſh together, to 


reade on ro the enſuing letter of direftion, 
before thou compareſt the former with the 
original, Secondly, ( fince I have to doe 
with per ſons of nice different taſtes, and 


ailuſron 
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alluſion to, or mention of any modern Cu 
ſtome, place, people, or manners, to ſup. 
ply thoſe places (if thou thinkeſt it conve- 
nient) with a Poeta loquitur by thy cha» 
ritable imagination ; becauſe Aneas, who 
makes the relation through this whole Se- 


cond Book, is preſum'd to have been altoge- | 
ther unacquainted with the cuſtoms now in | 


vogue bn this fide of the world : though for 


my own part 1 think there us no need at all | 


for this caution. As for the Criticks, thoſe 
common executioners of all ſorts of Wriz 
tings however dignified or diſtinguiſht, I 
will not be at the expence of one ſyllable 


to protett me from their cenſure ; let them | 


mangle, ſtab, draw, hang and quarter as 
they pleaſe, T have fully reſolved it ſhall 
not in the leaſt mortifie their faithfull, 
obligd, humble Servant. 
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, 

} | (4) G hy Trojans Tongues now, after feaſt, 

, As well as Bones, were all at reſt. 

i (b) When 'Squire eines, huge Tarpawlin, 

7 Like * Lud/am's Curr, on truckle lolling,. #* 'Tis a 

| Yawning and gently letting fizzle, Proverb 

© | With Mug in hand to wet his whiſtle ; cp —_ 

# | And caſting Sheeps-eye on Miſs-lover, - —— 

s | Thus boxt agen the battle over. hand a. 

(1 | (c) To tell what you command, does make gainft a 

» Quoth he (O Queen) my heart to ake ; Wallwhen 
| And whilſt I ſpeak I feel ey'n then, - _ 

Thoſe drubs I had at Troy agen. _ 


(4) How Grecian Shop-lifts, Pimps & Whores, 
Brake open honeſt Trojans doors ; 

And nim'd fromthenceHoods, fans, filk-gowns, 
Coats, Sleeves, Crevats, and Pantaloons. 


of — 
, 


(a) Covticuere omnes, intenti1n2 ora tenebant. 
(b) Inde toro pater /neas ſic orſus ab alto: 
(c) Infandum, Regina, jubes renovare dolorem : 
| (4) Trojanas ut opes, & lamentabile regnum 
Eruerint Danai : o—— 


B (e) More 
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(e) More if I faid you need not wonder, 
For I ſtill with them ſhar'd the plunder, 
And did atford true pains and Tabour, 
Tow'rds gutting tenement of neighbour. 
(f) What perſecuting fell Dragoon, 
Tho' he had heart all made of bone, 
Would not at ſuch a fad relation, 
Have fellow-feeling , and compaſlion ; 
And ev'n out-weep the zealous Godly in 
A Conventicle, or Bawd when Maudlin ? 
(sz) The drowſie Stars a twinkling keep, 
And tip the wink to bid us fleep : 
But tho? 'tis time I and my fellows; 
Were now all ſnorting on our pillows ; 
(hb Yet if yowve a month's mind to hear 
Of battles, skirmiſhes, and war; 
How men ran through the City- gates, 
With bloody noſe, and broken pates ; 
Since you have vi:tuald well my belly, 
Tho'l neer ſleep agen I] tell yu. 
(z) Yer when | think on't, in a trice 
My heart's as co!d as any Ice ; 
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(e) Et quorum pars magna fui 
(f) — us talia fandog 
Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles Ulyſſes 
Temperet 4 lacrymy ? 
« (g) —— — Suadentque cadentia fidera ſomnos. 
(h) Sed fi tantus amor caſus. cogno/cere noſtros, 
(i) Nnanquam aninin meminiſſe horret,luttuq;refugit : 
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And to fay truth, by your good favour, 

I neer begin it but I favour. 

(k | Quite tyr'd out now each Grecian dreads, 
Another bout at Logger-heads. 

Nor was Dame fortune true and hearty, 
But ſhew'd dog-tricks till to their party. 
Hence the ring-leaders of the Grecians, 

( For they were plaguey politicians) 

(!) By advice of a mighty tall Laſs, 
(Which ſome Minerva call, ſome Pallas ) 

A ſturdy; huge, two-handed Spinſter, 
There was no ſtanding well agenſt her, 

As cut-purſe Mel as luſty full, 

Or Doxy, or as Tinker's Trull : 

At her command they build a. War-horſe, 
Bigger by far than Coach; or Car-horſe: 
Like that foot-ſouldier mounts upon, 

When he turns Trooper or Dragoon ; 

With Muskets ty'd for Spurrs to heels; 

And tho? he kicks, it never feels 

To hide themſelves they raiſe this Machine, 
And fave 'em from mean drubs 6& thwacking. 
(m) Beſide, this horſe they did pretend, 
Should carry *em to their journeys end ; 

And if their Skullers tide ſhould lack, 
They'd all fail home upon his back : 


— ————— 


{k) ——— fratti bello, fatiſque repulſi 
Duftores Danaum,— —— — 
(1) Inſtar montis equum, divina Pallads arte, 
 Aaificant : 
(m) Votum pro reditu ſimulant :—>——— 
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( For they obſerVd, tho' 'twas bis ſullen nature, 
Not to ſer foot by land, be'd {wim by water.) 
(n) "Twas all the talk, and down 'twas ſet 
In Coffee-letter, and Gazetr, 

(o) Their choiceſt Rogues they hither brought, | 
And threw,like Markbamws's Balls, down throat, 
Bur firſt the mouth, I'd have you know, 

Did on one ſide of belly grow ; 

Whether on left, or rights unknown, 

Bur alli agree it was on one. | 
(p) By ſtealth the crafty Grecians ſlide 

Into the trap-door of his fide : | 
So Paſſengers ſet ladder leg on, | 
And mounting creep into a Waggon. | 
Titeſe were all skill'd in War's affairs, 

As wreſtlers, boxers, cudgel-players, 

And bully-rocks, that had been bred 

To cut mens throats, and knock o'th' head : 
All theſe were ſent in this convoy, 

An Army in diſguiſe to Troy ; | 
(q) Thar it might there, with Greeks brim-full, 
Diſcharge whole armies at one ſtool. 
(r) Not far from this, alas ! there was 
A Village, once call'd Tenedos ; 


OO —_—_ RG oe IP "RG 


ea fama vagatur. 
(o) Huc delefta virum ſortiti corpora—— 
(p) — furtim 


—— 


or p—_ 


Includunt ceco later: : 


(q) Uteriumg; armato milite complent, | 
(r ) Eſt.in conſpeciu Tenedos, notiſfima fama 
Inſula, dives opum, Priami dum regna manebant : 
Nunc tantum ſinw, & ſtatio malefida carins. 


Well 
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Well ſtockr, and fam'd for Ducks and Geeſe, 
Piggs, Pulletrs, Butter-milk, and Cheele ; 

Ot Turkeys, Capens, Hens could boaſt, 
While Father Priam rul'd the roaſt. 

But while I travel thus on dry land, 

I had forgot it was an Ifland ; 

Where now you hear the hideous bawlings 
Of noiſy Barge-puggs and Tarpawlings , 
And ſturdy Warer-man {ti!] roars, 

Next Sculler, Maſter, or next Oars. 

(s) Hicher the wary Grecians come 

In ſilent march, fans beat of drum ; 

And art this very place aforeſaid , 

They hide in flaggs upon the ſhore-ſide. 

(7) Now we all chought (thg devil was in us} 
Tarrs boarded had reſpeCtive pinnace ; 
That they were failing on the main , 

Back to their houſe and home again. 

(«) Whereat our Tory-boys began all 

To drink, and roar like mad Bacchanal ; 
They frisk, and frolick, and by and by, 
Again they (will down Ale and Brandy. 

(*) The City-gates were open flung all ; 
The boys they whoopr,the bells they rung all. 
(x) In-dozens we together cluſter'd, 

To ſee the place where Grecians muſter'd ; 


(s) Huc ſe proveti deſerto in littore condunt. 
(r) Nos-abiajje rat, & ventis petiiſſe Mycenas. 
(n) Ergo emns longo ſolvit ſe Teucria luQu : 
(*) Panduntur ports * —- 
(X) — juroat ire, & Dorica caſtra, 
Deſertoſq; widere loces : i 
| B 3 Where 


_— —— 
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Whereonce they form'd their troops,Brigado's, 


Their horn-works, rampires, pallizado's. 
Some Trojan ſhews their Tents all here, 
As Wight the Tombs ar Weſtminſter. | 
(y | Here lay the Army, here the Navy, 
And here Achilles troops,--Gad fave ye. 
{z,) The Mob emplov their bulie eyes 
On lofty pad, Greeks quaint device : 
Wondring-to ſee a ſteed more proper 
Than horſe of guards-man, or of trooper, 
(2) Thymetes firſt, a precious logger- - 
-head, and by trade a petty-fogger, 

To draw the horſe advis'd the rabble 
Within the City-walls with cable. 

(b! Whether, old Nick and fate to boot, 
Had driv'n pell-mell this fellow to't ; 

Or Greeks had brib'd him to betray us, 


Thar chey might hack, and ſlaſh, and lay us, 


As he by adverſaries paws 

Was fee'd ro marr his Clients cauſe ; 
Whether, I ſay, the thing was thus, 
T liſt not (Madam) to diſculs. 
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(y) Hic ſevus tendebat Achilles : 
 Claſſibus hic locus : hic acies certare ſolebant. 
(z) Pars ſtupet innupte donum exitiale Minerve, . 
Et molem mirantur equi : 
(a) 


primuſque Thymetes 
(b) Srve dolo, ſeu jam Troj ſic fata fereban t, 


Duct intra muros hortatir, 


Byr 
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(c) But Capys, and the graver herd, 
Whoſe wiſdom grew from length of beard ; 
Who could withour SpeCtacles ſee 

Into a'Mi!l-ſtone far as he ; 

Told him and all the people flar, 

They did begin to ſmell a rat; 

And that the horſe which they did ſtare on, 
Had more in't than they were aware on. 
(4) He and his gang therefore command us 
(Tho' heav'n did ſure enough withſtand us) 
To probe its wem with wedge and beetie, 
And ſell the billet off by retail : 

Or fairly ſhare't our fires to put on, 

To ned and boil our Beef and Murton : 
Or elſe to make a ducking ſtool on'r, 

For reſty ſhrews to fit and cool on'r. 

(e) Ar this the rabble kept a pother, 

And ſome cry'd one thing, ſome another. 
(f) Laocoon, at this din and clatter, 

Ran to's to know what was the matter. 
What would fall our, he could fore-tell ye, 
As ſure as Gadbury, or Lily ; 

Whar would, or would not come to pals, 
Like" Dee, or Bacon's head of braſs. 


Eno — 


(c) At Capys, & quorum melior ſententia menti, — 
(d) Aut pelago Danaum inſidias 
Precipitare jubent, ſubjettiſq; urere flumn1s ; 
Aut terebrare cavas uteri, (5 tentare latebras. 
(e) Scinditur incertum ſtudia in contraria vulgus. 
(f)' Laocoon ardens ſumma decurrit ab arce. 
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Nay would fetch back (to him *twas all one) 
Goods that were either ſtray'd, or ſtolen, 
He led along a company 

. Of Boars, from Villages hard by ; 

Who to him came to get their lofles 

Of purloin'd Bridles, Piggs, and Horſes. 
(gz) Ar leaſt two furlongs off, and further, 
Loud as he could he cry'd out murther : 
(b) Neighbours (he running did continue) 
Are you mad, or's the devil in you ? 

Are you ſuch owls, as to imagine 

The Grecians gone without engaging? 
For to be plain, without connivance, 
There is ſure in't ſome damn'd contrivance. 
() I thought you did Ulyſſes know, 

That ſhamming toad, better than ſo. 

(&) If Grecians in this Horſe ſhould lurk, 
They'd make a pretty ſpot of work ; 

Or I] be hang (the devil plot *em) 

Bur there is treach'ry in the bottom ; 

Or this is ſome damn'd trick of theirs, 

To beat the Town about our ears. 


eres are th 
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(g) Et procul : — 

—— — O miſeri que tanta inſania, cives ? 
(hb) Creditis aveftos hoſtes ? — —— 
(i) —— Sic notus Ulyſſes ? 


(k) Aut hoc incluft ligno occultantur Achivi ; 


Aut hec in noſtros fabricata eſt machina muros, 
— venturaque deſuper urbi ; 


(7) Truſt 
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(1\Truſt not this horſe,my friends,tho'wooden, 
It may devour us on a ſudden. 

The beaſt, perchance, in theſe few weeks, 
For Oats has buſhels eat of Greeks ; 

And may,when maw grows lank and hollow, 
As many more of Trojans ſwallow. 

(nm) Having thus faid, he brandiſhe wand, 
Which Jugler-like he bore in hand ; 

And with all's might began to thwack, 
Upon his belly, ſides, and back : 

The beaſt perceiv'd the magick blow, 

And ſtrait began to quake or--ſo. 

They cowr'd within the wooden engine, 
And wiſht the door on ſide unhinging ; 
With hollow groans the Caverns rung all, 
As if they came through barrel's bung-hole. 
(n) And had .we not been ſenſeleſs owls, 
Meer careleſs blockheads , bubbl'd fools, 
We'd pry d more cloſely into matters, 

And bang'd their Baggage-horſe to ſhartrers. 
Then Grecian blood we'd had a hand in, 
And little Troy had ſtill been ſtanding. 


—— 


(1) equo ne credite Teucrs. 

(m) Sic fatus, validis ingentem viribus haſtam 
In latus, inque feri curvam compagibus alvum 
Contorſit : ſtetit illa tremens, uter6que recuſſe 
Inſonuere cave, gemitumque dedere caverne. 

(n) $i mens non leva fuiſſet, | 
Impulerat ferro Argolicas fedare latebras : 
Troj aque nunc ſtaret.-— 


(o) In 
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(o) In the mean while a rabble rour, 
Of many a ſturdy Village lout, - 

In halter tow along a Greek, 

Thar late had play'd at hide and ſeek: 


Some ſing, ſome dance, ſome whoop, ſome hol- | 


x 
0 


Some go before him, others follow. (low, 


Along he marchrt in dolefull dump, 

With hands ty'd faſt behind on rump. 

(p) The deſp'rate Caititf grew ſo hardy, 
He threw himſelf into jeopardy, 
Reſolving that he'd prove no ſtarter ; 
And fo forſooth we caught a Tartar. 

Now of this jeſt--here was the cream on' ; 
When we in bed did little dream onr, 
This Rake-hell ( who has quite undone us) 
Was to let in the foe upon us, 

That they might 'wake us in rude faſhion, 
By gentle Crab-tree's ſalutation, 

(4) Ir ſeem'd indifferent to him, 

Whether he did or fink or ſwim ; 

So he by either means might catch 

Us Trojans, in a Puppy-fſnatch. 


— — 


OO — 


(o) Ecce manus juvenem interea poſt terga revintum, 
Paſtores magno ad regem clamore trahebant 
Dardanide :-—- ------- 
(p) Qui ſe ignotum venientibus u'tro, 
Hoc ipſum ut ſtrueret, Trojamgq; aperiret Achivis, 
Obtulerat : — === 

(Q) I utrumqu? paratus ; 
Seu verſare dolos, ſeu certe occumbere morts. 


(r) De- 
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(r) Deſire to ſee this Dog did entice (tice 
From Grammar ſchool-boy, from ſhop 'pren- 
They flock round with rogues-tricksto bait him 
As birds Madge Howler do by day-time ; 
When ſhe in ruff's majeſtick dreſs | 
Appears in ſtate, like old Queen B--ſs. 
Here one afch road, with full intent, 

Runs pin to head in fundament. l 
This breaks his ſhins, or treads on's toes ; 
This pulls his beard, that tweaks his noſe. 

(s) Hear now how this ſly dog betray us, 
What a damn'd lipp'ry trick he play'd us; 
And from this one it may be gueſt clear, 
What glavering ſhamming toads the reſt are. 
Now as he ſtood in open place, | 
Plain to he ſeen as noſe in face ; 

Quaking like Aſpine-leaf, and view'd 

The linſy-woolſy multitude: 

Alas, woe's me (quo' he) poor creature, 
That can't be ſafe by land, or water. 

No hopes fos me, poor Pill—remain; 

For ſhould I now gang home again, 


(r) Undig; viſendi ſtudio Trojana juventus 
Circumfuſa ruit, certantq; illudere capte. 

(s) Accipe nunc Danaum inſidias, & crimine ab uno 
Diſce omnes 
Namg; ut conſpe&tu in medio turbatus, mermis 
Conſtitit, atq: oculis Phyygia agmina circumſpexit : 
Heu, que nunc tel/us, 1nquit, que me £quora prſſunt 


Accipere ? - — 
Cui neq, apud Danaos uſquam locus : inſuper ipfi 
Dardanide infenſi penas cum ſanpnuine poſcuns. . 
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I next muſt go to my confuſion, 

From thence to th' place of execution. 
And what can I expect from you, 

Who always give the devil his due ? 
What can I hope for, with the pox, 

But gibbet, whipping: poſt, or ſtocks? 

(:) Ar this the falſe dog gave a groan, 
Enough to melt an heart of ſtone : 

With tears, and ſighs, and ſnot from ſnout, 
He made our hearts all tack about ; 

And, what was e'en enough to hard'n him, 
We all had a months mind to pard'n him. 
Forthwith we ask his occupation, 

What town he liv'd in, and what faſhion: 
(s) Who whelpt the puppy, or tell rather 
(If wiſe enough) who was his father. 

(*) When caſting off both fear and ſnivil, 
He thus beſpeaks jn words moft civil. 

TY intrigues, quot he, of Grecian counſel, 
I ſhall diſcloſe right worthy Donzel ; 

And gradually to truths advance , 

By ev'ry minute circumſtance. 

Nor firſt will I deny that I am 

A Greek by birth, pleaſe you Sir Priam : 


(t) Quo gemitu converſi animy, compreſſus £9 omnis 
Impetus ; (u) hortamur fari, quo ſanguine cretus, 
(*) Ille hec depofita tandem formidine fatur : 


Cuntta equidem tibs rex, fuerint quecung; fatebor ; 


Vera, inquit : neq, me Argolica d: gente negabo, 
Hoc primum ; nec, fi miſerum fortuna Sinonem 


Finxit, vanum etiam, mendacemq; improba finget. 


Yet 
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Yet tho' my jaded fortune tires, 
And leaves me ſtruggling in the briers; 
Altho' the treats poor Sinon evil, 

I will ſpeak truth and ſhame the devil. 

(x) You oft have heard, tho' now he dead is, 
Of ſuch a' Wight as Palamedes : 

And in Diurnal of fames ſtory, 

You've read no doubt his mickle glory. 

(y) This yourh (w® now their ſorrow trebles) 
The Souldiers thumpt to death with pebbles; 
Becauſe from war he hung an arſe once, 
— Guns had no relpeCt of perſons. 
This Palamed, above all others, 

And I were comrades, and (worn brothers. 
(z) But after this falſe dog Ulyſſes, 

By projects vile and arrtifices, 

(Nay folks as well know what I'm telling, 
As ſmerking Paris does our Heller, ;) 

Plotted his death, at which he glories, 

In manner-like as ſaid before is. 


—_— —— 
_ — —_ 


| T— \ — _ 


(x) -=——-$7 forte tuds pervenit ad aures 
Behde nomen Palamedis, & inchta fami 
Gloria--—- (y) quem falſa ſub proditione Pelaſgi 
Inſontem,----——--quia bella vetabat , 
Demiſere neci, nunc caſſum lumine lugent ; 
Illi me comitem, & conſanguinitate propinquum 
Pauper in arma Pater premss huc on” us. annis. 
-Invidia poſtquam pellacis Tiyſſes 
( Haud ignota loquor) ſuperis conceſſit ab oris ; 


(4) T 


(z) 
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(2) I ſtrait took on, and grew hereat 
As melancholly as a Cat; 

- Into bug-words my raſh tongue flies out, 
I] almoſt cry'd my very eyes out ; 
And ſwore if &er I chanc't to come, 
With Drum and flying Colours home; 
By dint of truſty ſteel I'd mark as 
B!oody revenge upon his carcaſs. , 
(5) Ulyſſes then, of ills who is chief, 
And as his life loves to doe miſchief, 
Among the red-coats 'gan ta prate 


Of this, and that, and God knows what ; 


As if that I had late been took , 

A nimming of a Troopers cloak ; 

And moſt unjuſtly did condemn one, 
As I had pimpt for Agamemnon. 

(c) But why in vain do I thus gabble ? 
I'm ſure you think all this a Fable : 


And I'd as good, ſince you are fo ridg-- 
—ed, to keep” breath to cool my porridge. 


Why do I then ſtave off your fury ? 
A God's name e'cn cali in the Jury. 


(a) Afflitus vitam in tenebris lufiiiq, trahebarh, 
Nec tacus demens & me, fors ſiqua tuliſſet, 
Si patrias unquam remeaſſem vittor ad Argos, 
Promift ulterem. 
(b) ---==------ binc ſemper Ulyſſes 
Criminibus terrere novis : hinc ſpargere voces 
In vulgum ambiguas---------= - 


ww _— 


(c) Sed quid ego hec autem nequicquam ingrata revolvo. 


(4) 1 


/ Quidve moror 6 ———= = 
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(4) I know you, and your Trojan gods, 
Do hate us all like any Toads. 

Can I hope, ſince it is as *ris, 

You'll baulk for me the Hangman's fees ? 
(:)Why ſhould Ichen more ſpeeches ſpendont; 
Een tie me up, and there's an end ont. 
It will be Nuts, if my caſe this 1s, 

Both for Atrides, and Ulyſſes, 

To hear that I in hempen twinge; 

Am twiſted up for Gibbet ſign. 

(f) Ar this, we all were ſer a-gog 

To know of this ſame ſly-boots rogue ; 
The reaſons why, and wherefore too, 
They made this clutter and adoe ; 

Not dreaming that the whelp was brewing, 
Witch his glib flatcteries, our ruin. 

(z) This made the cogging, lying villain, 


_ Tho' ſeemingly afraid, go ſtill on ; 


But &er he ſpake, he thrice did cough, 
And thus went on where he left oft. 

(5) The Grecians now, as ['ll be true t'ye, 
Wearrd, and harraſs'd out with duty ; 


(4) we _ Ss omnes uno ordine habetis Achivos ? 

(re) ——-Famdudum ſumite pen : 

(f) Tum vero ardemus ſcitari, &9 querere cauſas, 
Ignari ſcelerum tantorum artiſq; Pelaſge.* 

(g) Proſequitur pavitans. & fitto peftore fatur : | 

(h) Sepe fugam Danai Troja cuprere relifta 
Moliri : 69 lonzo feſſi Lode bello. 
Feciſſent utinam ! ſpe 1llos aſpera pont? 
Intercluſit hyems, 69 terruit Auſter euntes. 
Precipue, cum jam trabibus contextus acernis 
Staret equus, toto ſonuerunt ethere nimbi. With 

Hat 
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Wiſhr they were ſafe in Scullers he 
And over Neprune's Fiſh-ponds jogging 
Ah! would they then had skimd in Wherry | | 
I'd not been left thus in quandary. | 
Ofc when to fail away they were nigh, || 
Some croſs-grain'd tempeſt ſtopt their j journey; 
Or, bound with chains of Ice about, 

Their Scullers could not ſtir a foot : 

Or elſe the huff-cap winds fo bluſter'd, | 
They made our Tarrs to quake like Cuſtard, | 
Bur e'er this Colt, we fo did toil on, 

Was foal d, and firſt * gan ſtand an high- lone; | 
Bleſs us! we had ſuch thund*ring weather, 

As heav'n and earth would come together. 

G) Then ſent we ſtrait one Ewryple 

T enquire of three-legg'd Oracle. 

Tell us, quo he, I pray Sir Sun, 

Why </£ol won't let us begone ? Hp 
Or why we can't, the Devil roar him, Ss 
Budge on about our buſineſs for him ? ; 
Whereat the god began to grumble, | 
And cry'd I am your Servant humble : F 
(&)Then theſe dire ſounds did vent trom port- | ( 
Enough to frighten any mortal. hols | 
(!) When you put out from Grecian ſhoars | 
With Lighters, Skiffs, Sculls, Boats, and Oars; | 


(i) Eurypylam ſcitatum oracula Phwbi | 
MELLEIG © nnmnn nee nm nn 
(k) I/que adytis hec triſtia verba re __ 


(1) Cum promum Iliacas Danai weniſtis ad oras : ( 
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A buxom Laſs, young, brisk, and bonny, 
As I'd defire for Lowe or Muney ; 

A Bona Roba /pruce, and near, 

That was grown up to be Man's meat , 


(m ) Was ſent, you . know, @ foul diſgrace ye, 4 


Serv'd ap inſtead of Venſon-Paſty 
To Fol, and bs roaring boys, 
Who fill d the World with ſtorms and noiſe ; 
Knowing, that while their guts were ſtuffing , 
They d all be huſht, and leave off puffing. 
(1) Now if you hope (Pl not a crum lye, 
And home is home, bet neer ſo homely, ) 
If you intend, Sirs, ſafe and ſound , 
To ſet a foot on Grecian ground, 
Yow muſt make Pye with human Giblet, 
For tbeſe thin ſtarveling Rogues to nible at : 
Fer, yoa muſt think, 'tws butgry fare 
To lrve on nothing elſe but Air. 
(o) As ſoon as this the Rabble heard, 
They ſtunk, and like dead Pigs they itar'd ; 
In dolefull reen chey muſing fate, 
And all their hearts went pit-a-pat ; 
(p) They trembl'd fo (as erſt in battle) 
It made their very bones to rattle, 


| ————— 


(m) Sanguine placaſts ventos, & wirgine ceſa ; 

(n) Sanguine querendi redits, animaq; litandum 
Argolica. 

(0) —---Vulgi que vox ut venit ad aures, 
Obſtupuere animi,-- 

(p) ——geliduſque per ima cucurris 
Offa tremor ; « === <mommnm— 
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As well they might, to think whoſe lot 
Of them it was to go to por. 


(4) This made Ulyſſes ſtrait-way walk as 


Faſt as he could for life,” ro Calcbas. 
Along he did with Rabble paſs, 
Hollowing and whooping at his arſe ; 
And *'mong 'em all did Calchas bring, 
And then cry'd out a ring a ring : 
Parſon, ſays he, here give's a fiſt, 
And fay on honeſt word of Prieſt, 


(7) Whom 'tis, and never mince the matter, 


Don Phezbw has cut our for ſlaughter. 


(s) For a fortnight he ſtood hum drum, 


And anſwer'd not a word but Mum ; 
Nor would he deſtine any one 
To try their Cookery upon. 


(:) Ulyſſes, who knew what was whar, 


Claps me in's hand a Harry-groat : 
Now Calchas had olfatting ſnour, 
And quickly ſmelt his meaning out : 
Says he, ſince you require an anſwer, 


(z) In ſhort then —S3zes - is the man Sir. 


(q) Hic Ithacys vatem magno Calchanta tumultu 


Protrahit in medios : === 

(r) -------Cus fata parent, quem poſcat Apollo, 
Flagitat : =o mann: = 

(s) Bu quinos filet ille dies, reFn/que recu{at 


Prodere voce ſua quznquam, aut opponere morts. 


(r) Vix tandem magnu Ithaci clamoribus aus, 
Compoſitd rumpit vocem,---<====== 
(vu). —-----Et me deſtinat are. 
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(*) At this they whoopt, ſo joyfull all were 
They'd lipt their necks out of the Collar ; 
Since what to ſuffer once they were like, 
Was to be thrown on poor Pilgarlick. 

(x) And now was come the day allotted, 
On which my Corps was to be potted ; 

A brace of brawney Cooks were brought, 
To hack, and flaſh, and carve me out ; 
Huge ſtinking naſty Toads, fo greaſie 

You'd kaſt to ſee 'em, an't ſhall pleaſe ye : 
Their leggs, like Nine-pins were, that bore'em, 
Wadling with Tuns of Gutts befote 'em. 
(z)To th*Paſtry come, they ſwear,and ſputter, 
And call'd for Meal, Salt, Spice, and Butter: 
A great long Knife new grouin'd one ſhakes, 
Ready to cut me out in Steaks, | 
(z) This news my Heart and Midriff rouches, 
And I ſecur'd me from their clutches ; 

I broke the Gaol, knocket off my Ferters, 
As ſome have done that are my betters; 

(a) And long before the Morning-bluſhes; 
I hid me in a bed of Ruſhes : 

Till they had row'd upon the water, 
About a Mile, or ſuch a matter. 


_— —— ——— — 


(*) 4ſſenſere omnes ; & que fibi quiſque timebat, 
Unius in miſeri exitium conver ſa tulere. 

(x) Jamg; dies infanda aderat : mihi ſacra parart, 

(y) Ee (a e fruges, & circum tempora vitte. 

(z) Eripusi (fateor) letho me, & wincula rups : 

fa) Limoſsque lacu per noftem obſcuris in ulva 
Delitui, dum vela darent moommmnmcno— 
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(b) Ne'er more ſhall I ſee my Farm-houſe, 
Poor Billy, lictle Bob, and Spouſe ; 

A Wench as right (tho' I'll not brag of her) 
As ever mortal Man threw leg o'er: 

(c) All whom, for what now I have done, 
They'll murther ev'ry Mother's ſon : 

And ſhould they kill the little Chits, 
'Twould ſcare 'em quite out of their wits. 
(d) Therefore I do beſeech your Grace, 
To pity a poor Devil's caſe, 

That has been toſs'd like Racket-ball ; 

Whipt, bruis'd, pumpt, kickt, the Devil and all 
(e) Streight Father Priam gave commands, 
To take his Hand-cutts off his hands. 

Then by the Mutton-fiſt he took him, 

And thus in friendly wiſe beſpoke him: 
Udsbud, quo' he, who &er thou art, 
Thowrcright crue blew, Zucks man take heart: 
(f) As for the Greeks,Pultroons,ne'er mind” em, 
That left thee in the lurch behind 'em ; 
They may find yet ſome paltry weather 
May drown them, and their Boats together: 
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(b) Nec mthi jam patriam antiquam ſpes ulla videndi, 
Nec dulces natos,- — 

(c) 2nuos ills fors ad penas ob noſtra repoſcent 
Effugia. & cuipam hanc miſerorum morte piabunt. 

(4) —— Oro, miſerere laborum 

Tantorum, miſerere animi non digna ferentis. 

Ip/e viro primus manicas, atque arfta levari 


(e) Vincla jubet Priamus ; diftiſq; ita fatur amicis: | 


(f) Qurſquis es amiſſes hins jam obliviſcere Graios, 


And | 


| 


[ 
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And 'twill be better here, I wor, 
Than to look like a drowned Rar 
(2) Make me their Hocus-tricks all known, 
I'll make thee Free-man of the Town ; 
Then honeſt True-penny, I prithee, 

To deal both plain and upright with me ; 
(b) Anſwer the truth, and what no more is, 
To theſe few Interrogatories. 

Say firſt, whoſe noddle projet had 

T invent this hierog]y phick Pad ? 

On what pretence it was, and whar 

The plague thoſe Scoundrels would be at ? 
(i) This faid, he lifted up his Eyes, 

And eke his Fiſts up to the Skies, 

Which juſt before had been let looſe 

From Magick circle-of the Nooſe ; 

And told his flam off ſmooth and fully 

As Punk,when ſhe'd Tongue pad freſh Cully ; 
Or Court-miſs, when ſhe takes upon her, 
To wheedle ſenſeleſs Spark of Honour. 

He, ſubtle Dog, well vers'd in cheating , 
Would fawn like Spaniel after beating ; 
Would goggle, canc with art as mickle, 

As Holder-torch in Conventicle : 


mm urn ——  Þ—_ __— 


(g) Nofter eris : — — 


(h) Msbique hec ediſſere vra rogants : 
o molem hanc immanis equi ftatuere? quis author? 
idve perunt ? 
(1) Dsxerat, ille dolis inſtrufus & arte Pelaſga, 
Suftulit exuras vinclis ad ſydera palmas. .. 


C 3 And 


2 _— — = g— 
WY Lo—=  =— — -- _ _ 


And could, when urg'd in his defence, 
Out-ſwear an Iriſh Evidence : 

He'd tell you Lies as twere in ſport, 

And bring you Texts of Scripture fort ; 
And when 'twas done, tho'he usd no Spell, 
You'd ſwear 'twas all as true as Goſpel. 

(4) Witneſs, ſaid he, each God and Goddeſs, 
In bright Olympas whoſe aboad is ; | 
Ye Halters I have ſcap't, and Gaitows, 
That were enough to hang up all us ; 

Ye conſecrated Knives and Tucks, 

Prepar'd to tickle my poor Plucks ; 

{/) If I have not good cauſe to hate 'em, 
(Hell and ten thouſand Devils bait *em) 

To ſet abroach their juggling fancies, 

Their treach'ies, plots, and contrivances. 
(»») And now, Sirs, if you'll be as true 

To me, as I will be to you; 

111 ftore of news diſcover, wherein 
You'lfay s containd chingsworth your hearing; 
News that ſhall rowl in Ears like Thunder, 
And almoſt knock you down with wonder. 


— 


—— —_— 
9 _— 


(k) —— © non violabile veſtrum 

' Teſtor numen, ait ; v0s are enſeſque nefandi, 
Quos fugs ; | 

(1) Fas odiſſe viros, atque omnia ferre ſub auras, 

(m) Ti modo promiſſis maneas, ſervataque ſerves 

: Troja fidem, ſi vera feram, fi magna rependam. 


(») Dame 
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(n) Dame Pallas evermore did guard 

The Greeks, and was their leading Card : 
And ſhe, I'd have you underſtand, 

Had promis'd them an helping hand ; 
Orelſe, at that ſame preſent writing; 
They'd had bur little mind to fighting, 

(o) Ulyſſes, who for his own part, 

Lov'd miſchief ever at his heart ; 

With one Tydides ( two falſe Knaves 

That went in this Adventure halves, 

That did both underſtand you trap well ) 
Steal me into Minerva's Chappel ; 

(p) And did purloin her Statue thence, 
To which was paid great reverence. 
Twas much like that which (if you mind do) 
Does ſtaring peep through Barbers window, 
Adorn'd with Perriwig of Horſe-rail, 

To tell you there are others for ſale. 

(4) This was a plaguey tickliſh poinr, 
And quite knockt all things out of joynt : 
Not any heart did any man take, 

Their hopes were daſhe as flat as Pan-cake. 


(n) Omnis ſpes Danaum, & cepti fiducia bells 
Palladis auxiliis ſemper ſtetit.—— = 

(o) Thdides, ſed enim, ſcelerumg; inventor Ulyſſes, 
Fatale aggreſſi ſacrato avellere templo 

( Palladium, f—_—_— 

p) Corripuere ſacram Effigiem ;, ——— 

(q) Ex ie fluere, ac retro Tublapſa referrs 
Spes Danaum : —— —— 
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This made the Goddeſs fret and ſtare, 

And grow as mad is a March-Hire ; 

And tho' we often did harrangue her, 

(r) By certain ſigns ſhe ſhew'd her anger. 
For what the ſtouteſt heart might awe, virs, 
Her Eyes grew big as-any Saucers: 

(s) But what more wonderfull, by George, 1s, 
They both ſpit fire like two Smith's Forges; 
Nay this ſo put her in a fret, 

That ſhe did fume, and reek, and ſwear, 
Like Country Laſs when young men wheedle 
Todrudge to th' noiſe of one-ey'd Fidier; (her 
And ſhe has wetted ev'ry rag, 
By dancing the gallopping Nag. 


(:) Two times ſhe leapt aloft, and eke one, © 


A marvellous ſhrew'd thing to ſpeak on. 
Now Culchas found they were a ſcrape in, - 
And knew her meaning by her gaping ; 

(u) Wherefore he gave the Tarrs all warning, 
To get them ready. in the morning ; 

To take aboard their proper Cargo's, 

And tug their Skulls all back to Argos ; 


A— —__ 


(r) Nec duþiis ea figna dedit Tritonia manſtris. 

(s) — arſere coruſce | 
| a erg flamme arre&is, ſalſiſque per artus 

MAY HUE wn cr 

(tr) Terque ipfa” ſolo ( mirabile difu) 

(u) Extemplo tentanda fuga canit equora Calchas : 
Nec poſſe Argelicis exſcindi Pergama relts ; 
Omna nz repetant Argis, numenq; reducast. 
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Then at her Shrine with Vows ſolicit, 
Aud pay the Goddeſs holy Viſit: | 

So with religious wheedle bribe , 

And bring her over to their ſide : 

For well he knew, if 'rwere not done, 

That they could never take the Town, 
Tho' they usd all their Ambuſcados, 
Their Truncheons, Clubs, and Baſtinado's. 
(*) Theretore chey forch-wi' h fell a building, 
This ſwinging, huge, two-handed Gelding; 
To pacific her injur'd honour, 

For a!] the impious wrongs they'd done her; 
Fhar, afrer Voyage made for penance, 

She might at laſt ſhew them countenance ; 
And fo by theſe means made amends 

Both parties might e'en kiſs and friends. 

(x) Now this Horſe, you mult underſtand, 
By Deacon Calchas his command, 

Was built as high at leaſt, or higher, 

Than any May-pole, Church or Spire. 
And this, I xK you twice and once, 

Was fo contriv'd too for the nonce, 

That you might by no means be able 

To get him into any Stable ; 


(*) Hanc pro palladio moniti pro numine lefo 
Effgiem y pony nefas que triſte praret. 

(x) Hanc tamen immenſam Calchas attollere molem, 

celoque educere juſſit : 

Neu recips porty, aut duci in menia poſſit ; 

Neu populum antiqua ſub relligione tuers. 


Thar 
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That ſhe might 'not in dangers nonage, 
Preſerve you under her patronage ; 
Bur-like enraged fury Stygian, 

Deſtroy both you and your Religion : 
For thus, being of all grace btereaven, 
You might be left at ſix and feven; 

And after all her flipp'ry tricks, 

Be burnt at length for Hereticks. 

(y) For if you had in pieces broke 

Miſs Dory's ambling Nag of Oak, 

You ſhould of certain woes be ſped, 

And pull an old houſe on your head ; 
Which I could wiſh with all my heart, d'y-- 
--ſee, might light on the other party : 

(z) Bur if you could with all your power 
Lug it into Minerva's Tower ; 

Then Trojans ſhould confound our Nation, 
And bang us out of habitation ; 

And all the Greeks (or I'm an Aſs elſe) 
Should ever after be your Vaſſals. 


_ —  — 
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(y) Nam fi veſtra manus violaſſet dona Minerve ; 
Tum magnum exitium(quod Dii prius omen in ipſum 
Convertant) Priami imperio, Phrygibilſq; futurum : 
(z) Sin manibus veſtr#s veſtram ends et in urbem ;; 
Ultro Afiam magno Pelopeia ad menia bello 
Venturam, E5 noſtros ea fata manere nepotes, 
Talibus inſidis, perjurique arte Sinonts, 
Credita res : © lag lis, lachrymiſque coat ; 
'Cuos neque Tydides, nec Lariſſews Achilles, 
Non anni domuere decem, non mille carine. 


We 
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We by this treach'rous whelps cajoleing, 

To premunire were drawn all in, 

Thus all our 7r-jea» gameſters, whom 

Not ten years Wars could overcome : 
Whom nor Achilles nor Atrides, 

Whoſe fame for boxing far and wide is, 
Were caught at length (my Crew elſe ask all) 
By this damn'd undermining Raſcal. 

For this falſe-hearted Mongrel's words, 
Would kill like Daggers, Guns, or Swords; 
And ev'ry tear his Dogs-face ran on, 
Maſſacred ſure as Shot from Cannon: 

Thus was poor Froy Town by this royſter 
Undone, as you'd undoe an Oyſter. 

(a) But here (as it is Fortune's curſe, 

When bad things ſtill grow worſe and worſe) 


| More dreadfnll Prodigies appear'd, 


Than Comet with long flaming beard. 
(b) Whilſt Lescoon for fair weather 
Was conyuring the Winds together, 
Requeſting Neptune to keep calm 

The Sea, and quiet as a Lamb ; 

(c) And for a bribe a Bullock dreſ'r, 
To make the Didapper a feaſt ; 
Knowing freſh meat would grateful! be 
To one that always liv'd at Sea; 


T—_— — — —_—u _——__ < _ A — ww 


| a) Hic aliud majus miſeris, multsque tremendum_ 


Objicitur magis, 
[b) Laocoon, duttus Neptuno forte ſacerdos, 
(C) Solennes taurum ingentem mattabat ad aras. 


To 
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To one that fed on Lenten diſh, 

And ne'er eat any thing but fiſh. 

(d) Lo on a ſudden, through the Deep, 
(Whoſe Billows lay diflolv'd in fleep ) 

Two Snakes, two Devils, or what's worſe, 
Made'to our Men from Tenedes : 

So grim they lookt that, whilſt I tell ye, 

My very heart quakes in my belly ; 

For they to twiſt themſelves were able 

In Rounds as big, as Tar does Cable : 

T heir heads they mount, their tails, which were 
They trail behind 'em a whole furlong; (long, 
Which they make up, with ſubtle foldings, 
Into a ſcore of Devils gold-rings; 

And there they wrigg!'d ſo, and flounc'd, 
(e) They wakd the Waves, which roar'd and 
The Sea grew with the motion hot, (bounc'd ; 
And bubbi'd, foam'd, and boyl'd like por. 
Afrer much twining, and much ade, 

(f) They came a-ſhore to graſe in Meadow : 
But here the miſchief of it was, 

Our Troan's fleſh to them was graſs. 


———————————_—_—_—_—_— Cn 


(d) Ecce autem gemini 4 Tenedo tranquilla per alta 
( Horreſco referens) 1wmmenfis oo angues 
Incumbunt pelago, parirerque ad littora tendunt : 
. Peflora quorum inter fluttus arreta —— 
pars cetera pontun 
Pone legit, finuatque immenſa volumine terga: 
{e) Fir ſonitus ſpumante ſalo: — 
(f) » Jamque arva tenebant. 


(s) From 
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(s) From eyes they blood and fire did vomit, 
Like any blazing Star, or Comet ; 

Which, all the wiſer ſort do allow, 
Portend ſome miſchief is to follow. 

(b) With armed jaws each Serpent vapours, 
And brandiſht thence a Leaſh of Rapiers ; 
Which on their Iron teeth they whet, as 
If they would carve us out and eat us. 
They gap'd full wide, and loud did his, 
As flocks of Criticks, or of Geeſe : 

At this we ſcowr'd, and lookt, by Cock, 
White as your Kerchief, or your Smock. 

(i) They row their bodies with tail's force, 
And tow'rds Laocoon ſhape their Courſe. 
Firſt to his tiny brats they waddle, 

Which (dreaming no hurt) lay in Cradle; 
And ſtrait the ſqualling Baſtards were pent 
In a huge Labyrinth of Serpent :* 

Their threads of life too ſhore were found, 
To guide 'em out of this Lobb's Pound : 
Their tender limbs the Dragons both pull ; 
Down bones and all go at one mouthfull. 


A—— —— —m—_— — I EE 
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(s) Ardentt/que oculos ſuffetsi ſanguine 0 ions, 

(h) S«bila fa Fro oe cies "= 
Diffugimus viſu exangues : — 

(i) -ills agmine certo 

L aocoonta petunt, & primum parva duorum 

Corpora natorum Serpens amplexus uterque 

Implicat, & miſeros morſu depaſcitur artus. 


(&) Next 
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{k) Next him they ſet on arm'd with weapon, 
Theſe Serpents dire fell blows to heap on; 
Who laid about to free his brats 

From their inſatiable guts. 
(1) Twice round his middle then, and eke 
Their trunksthey wreath twice round higneck: 


(m) With trembling hands he "ſays to pull at, 


And tear the throatling nooſe from gullet. 
As when a Butcher ſtrikes at Bull, 

That ſhakes the glancing Axe from Skull ; 
He roars aloud for pain o'th* blow ; 
Laocoon ev'n bellow'd > : 

But they in thouſand pieces tore him, 
And quickly ſtopt his wind-pipe for him. 
(z) Theſe Serpent-Canibals then fly 

Into Minerva's Fane hard by ; 

And there, as ſoon as cer they were gone; 
They ſculke behind her Shielu of Gorgon : 


—_ CO — — 
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(k) Poſt, ipſum auxilio ſubeuntem ac tela ferentem 
Corripiunt, (1) & jam 
Bis medium amplext, bis collo ſquamea circum 
Terga dati, — _ 

(m) Ile ſimul manibus tentat divellere nodos, 
Clamores ſimul horrendos ad ſydera tollse : , 
Nuales mugitus fugit cum ſaucius aras | 
Taurus, & incertum excuſſit cervice ſecurim. 

(n) At gemini lapſu delubra ad ſumma Dracones 
Effugiunt, ſeveque petunt Tritonidis arcem : 

Clypeique ſub orbe teguntur. 


Not 
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Nor was it ſtrange they thither fled, 

They were of kin to th' Gorgon's head ; 
Therefore as brother's bound to brother, 
They ought to ſuccour one another. - 

(o) On him we thought this (Coxcombs filly) 


_ | A judgment, *cauſe he cudgelld _ 
er 


(p) Now it was urg'd, that to allay 
Fury, we all ſhould o to prayer , 


And fo to pull this Madam's horſe 
| Into her Chappel by main force: 


(4) Whereat to work pell-mel] we fall, 


| And make a wide breach in the Wall. 


Hav'n't you at Fair ſeen a fine rare thing, 


| An horſe yclep'd, boy buys for farthin 

\ Painted and plum'd, with dainty whiſtle, 
| Inſtead of dock, ſtuck faſt in his tail: 

| With ſmall Fir-board glew'd to his heels, 


And running on two pair of wheels. 
So to this Nag ſome faſten did 
Wheels to run on like Truckle-bed ; 
Some ty'd flips to th' neck o'th horſe, 
To drag him if he hung an arſe. 


M0 —_ A A CCE— — — — — 


(0) ————Et ſcelus expendiſſe merentem 
Laocoonta ferunt ; ſacrum qus cuſpide robur 
Leſerit, 

(p) Ducendum ad ſedes fimulacrum, orandaque Dive 
Numing Conclamant. —— ——— 

(q) Dividimus muros, £3 menia | 7 ——__ urbis. 
Accingunt omnes operi : pedibu/que rotarum 
Subj icrunt lapſus, & ſtupea vincul callo 
Intendunt : 


IC — I a a n_— _ —— NN — 


(* Into: 


(r) Into the Town, by this device, 

We hald the Machine in a trice : 

(s) Whilſt all a-round, blich Nymphs and tall. 
Troll'd merry Sonnets out,and Ballads. (Lads, 
Bur as the ſturdy beaſt we drew in, 

(:) He ſeemd to nod and threaten ruin. 

(«) I'th' entrance thrice he ſtood ſtock-ſtill, 
As if he came againſt his will ; 

And thrice a ratling noiſe did come 

Ot arms out of his holi/ow 'womb : 

Yer ſtupid Owls we ſtill lay haling, 

Till we had pull'd Greeks, horſe, and all in. 
Then knowing that it would be Stcall-free, - 
(®) We in her Temple place the Palfrey. 
(x) While thus empioy'd was buſiie rabble, 
Heav'n puts on face her Vizard fable ; 

No glimps of light was to be found, 

If you'd have given twenty pound ; 

(7) Both Heav'n & Earth, as you would think, 
Was all one mighty blot of Ink. 


— a 
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(r) —Scandit fatalis machina muros. 
(s) ——Circum puers innupteque puelle 
Sacra Canunt.—— =—_— 
(t) Ita ſubit medieque minans illabitur urbi. 
(u) Quater ipſo in limine porte 
ubſtitit, atque utero ſomtum quater arma dedere. 
Inſtamus tamen immemores, cecique furore, 
(*) Er monſtrum infelix ſacrat2 ſiſtimus arce. 
(x) Vertitur interea celum, &3 rutt oceano nox, 


(y) Involuens umbra magna terramgue polumque. 
(z) Our 
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(z) Our wearied men ſlept ſound and ſnor'd, 
Their noſes loud as Sack-buttrs roar'd : 

(a) Ar dead of night the Grecians ſcape in 
From Tenedos, to catch us napping. 

(5) As ſoon as Simon had his cue, 

What does me this ſame Raſcal doe, 

But ope Nag's trap-doors and Avenues, 
Whoſe like before did never men uſe; 

And ſwiftly down they fly by rope, 

Like Tumbler's boys from Steeple's top: 
Then deſcends Thoar and T:ſander, 

And Sthenelly a great Commander, 

With many more that were among 'um, 
Luos nunc preſcribere eſt too longum. 

(:) Upon our Men they gently creep, 

With Brandy drunk, and dead aſleep. (blows, 
Our Watch they ſtowre, and greet with ill- 
And knock 'em down with their own Bilbo's. 
The gates they ope' with Martial proweſs, 
And on us let in all the foes. 


—— 


CS 
_—_ 


(z) —— fuſi per menia Teucri 
Conticuere : ſopor feſſos compleAitur artus. 

(a) Et jam Argiva phalanx inſtruftis navibus ibat 

A Tenedo, tacite per amica ſilentia lung. 

(b) flammas cum regia puppis 
Extulerat ; — | 
Incluſos utero Danaos, 69 pinea furtim 
Laxat clauſtra Sinon: illos patefatus ad auras 
Reddit equus, letiq; cavo ſe robore promunt 
Tiſandrus $ henelilqms duces, & dirus Ubſſes, 


Demiſſum aff per funem ; &c———— 
(c) Invadunt ur 


em ſomno vin6que fepulvam. 


(d) Now 
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(4d) Now ev'ry individual ran 

Directly to his right-hand-man ; 

Then nimbly joyning troop to troop, 

All in one body ſtrait march'd up. 

(e) *'Twas now the time in quilted Cap, 
When Morrtals take their firſt ſweet nap ; 
And Footman lies his hand a link in 

On bench, with Eyes, and that both winking. 
(f) When He&or, lo! came to my view, 
Plain to be ſeen, as I ſee you; 

And tho' I ſlept, he ſeem'd for certain, 

At feet of bed to draw the Curtain ; 

He wept while tears, huge tears did chaſe, 
As if they play'd at Priſon-baſe : 

His mangl'd body wore for ſhirt, 

A caſe of black-dry'd blood and dirt ; 
His gouty Hocks, with fleſhy Saſhoons, 
Like Horſes lookt that has the Faſhions. 
He had holes boar'd through either ankle, 
(Which wanting balſome, 'gan to rankle,) 
As erlt when he by heels hung up 

Like Rabbits in a Poult'rers hop. 


——— 


—_— 


(0) mn nn . omnes 
Accipiunt ſocios, atque agmina conſcia jungunt. 

(ce) Toes erat, quo prima quies mortalibus agrts 

NCIPIE, anmnm — 

(f) In (ennd ecce ante oculos meaſti ſims Heftor 
Viſus adeſſe mihi, larg6/que effundere fletus : 
Raptatus bipis, ut am, atirque cruento 
Pulvere, ptrque pedes trajeFus lora tumentes. 


(s) His 
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(z) His whiskers, and his matted beard, 
With clotted blood were all beſmear'd. 
(4b) I, when I ſaw this frightfull ſight; 
Began methoughts to cry out-right : 
And calPd r him in moft civil faſhion; 
Then blubber'd out this ſad Oration. 

(;) O truſty Trojan, Heftor, HeCtor, 
Our Bully-rock, and ſole ProteFor ; 

Prithee now tell me what's the caſe, 

That thou haſt ſuch a bloody noſe : 

Or how the devil came thy face, 

In ſuch a plaguey dirty caſe ? 

(&) To which he gaping , nothing ſaid, 
But fetcht deep ſigh, and ſhook his head. 
Lus' he, pray Goody Venus ſon, 

Pack up your Awls, and get you gone, 

Leſt Greeks clap (if you keep this place) 

A burning faggot to your Arſe : 

For now the Grecian Cavaliers 

Are beating Troy about our Ears ; 


i —— _— I ———_— — _— ——_— —_—\ _ a 
ts — LO —— , ——— VO — 


(s) Squalentem barbam, & concretos ſanguine crines, 
(h) ————altro flens Ipſe videbar 
Compellare virum, & meſtas expromere voces : 
(i) O lux Dardenie ! ſpes O fidiſſime Teucrum ! 
——=—gue cauſa indigna ſerenos 
Fedavit vultus ? aut cur hec vulnera cerno ? 
(k) Ie nthil : ———— a 
Sed graviter gemitus imo de peftore ducens : | 
Hen fupe; nate dea, rtque by (ait) eripe flamms. 
Iſis baber muros ruit alto 4 culmine Troj a: 
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(1) And if it could have been defended, 

I, who did more than forty Men did, 

Had done the feat, and it had ſtill 

Been ſafe, belike, as thief in Mill. 

(m) Troy begs, which has for you affetiion, 
You'd take her Gods into prote6t1on ; ? 
You'd let 'em travel with you, and 

Your Comrades be by Sea and Land : 

That you'd wouchſafe to carry w'ye 

The ſoety Tribe to Italy ; 

Where you ſhall build for proper uſe, 

On your own ground a Farm-houſe, 

After yowe been toſsd on the Seas, 

Some twenty ſtormy Voyages. 

Now, that you may know the beginning 
Of choſe diſaſters we have been in; 

The full relation of the ſtory, 

In brief Il lay down thus before ye. 
You muſt know Pars ſtole away 

A Wench from Greece, hight Hellena ; 
For ſuch a Drab I'd give a Broad-piece, 
She'd make ones teeth chatter in Codpiece. 
For this the Cuckold Menelaus 

Sent Grecians o'er to clapper-claw us; 
And if 'twere poflible to pillage, 
Piunder, and rifle all our Village : 


— —— ” — I ——_— _——— 


(1) ———ſi Pergama dextra 
Defendi poſſent, eriam hac defenſa fuiſſent. 
(m) Sacxa doe tibs commendat Troja penates, 
Hos cape fatorum comites, hy mania quere, 
Magna pererrato ſtatues qae denique ponto. 
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And by 'em we were us'd, worſe usd ay, 
Than Whore by Prentice on Shrove: tueſday, 
But to go on now, with the reſt, 

We mult return whence we digreſt. 
While.in my Dream, methought ſtout Hear 
Was bolding forth his Curtain: lecture, 
And in cold ſweat I did in bed ly, 

(n) I heard of noiſes a ſtrange mediey : 
In ſtreets ſome farther off. ſome nigher, 
(0) Men cryd out, murther, fire, fire ; 
They ſuch a racket kept and riot, 

That not a Soul could fleep in quiet. 
Alarum'd thus from ſleep I rouſe, 

(?) And got a-ſtride the ridge of houſe, 
Deeming it politick and proper, 
Teavoid the ſcandal of Eves-dropper ; 
And lift'ning fate, where I got up, 

Till T had almoſt gaul'd my Crup. 

(q) Even as a Butcher that has waited 
Impatiently to ſee Bull baited, 

Who, through forgerfulneſs or miſtake, 
Has not ſeen him ty faſt to his ſtake; 

(n) Diverſo interea miſcenturenenia lueiu: 

(o) Cl ſonitus, —— 

* _ => , -- frm; faſtigia ret; 


Aﬀcenſu ſupero, atque _ auribus aſto. 
(q) In ſegetem veluti— & 
aut rapidus montano fhanins torrens, 
Sternit agros, ſternit ſata leta bouimque labores, 
Precipiteſque trahit ſylvas, ſtupet inſcius alto 
Accijuens ſonitum yo de wvertice paſtor, 


D 3 SCOUres 


Virgil Book Il. 


Scoures o'er the field (enough to weary him) 
As faſt as &er his legs can carry him ; 
Though ignorant yet where the ſtage is, 
That hardy Dog with Bull engages : 

At laſt he getting upon Hillock, 

Curſing himſelf, the devil, and Ill-luck, 
With heart at mouth hears noiſe from lar 
Of hey Bull, hey, aware, aware; 

Where when the fury is encreasd, 

Of the torn perſecuted beaſt , 

Like Packthread he the cord does break, 
Setting from bondage free his neck : 

Then making ſtill his honour good, 

He charges through the multicude, 

Where ſome he kicks, and ſome does gore, 
And tumbles others o'er and oer; (ches, 
Breaks barrs and gates down, leaps o'er dit- 
And marrs whatcer within his reach is, 
Drawing a ſcore (ten devils clatter him) 

At end of cable headlong after him : 

With a concern as great did I © hear, 

The hurry, tumult, noiſe and crys here. 
Then ſaid I, finding theſe diſaſters, 

Hold, F!l be with you ſtraight, my Maſters. 
(r) With that I took up knotted truncheon, 
As good as ever head made bunch on, 

And like a mad-man made at foes, 

Dealing about dead-dezing blows. 


— — 
— —— - 


'r) Arma amens capio, nec ſat rations im army. 


Nor 
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Nor was this done out of mere paſſion, 
But on mature deliberation ; 

(s) For 'tis eſteemed nobler. far, 

To die in battel, or in war, 

Than ſheakingly to ſhrink from glory, 
And let rogues doe your buſineſs for ye. 
(:) Juſt in the nick, lo! here we meer 
Old father Panthexs in the ſtreet : 

He was a greaſie, gouty Fryar, 

Big round as barrel, and no higher. 

This righteous man did back encumber, 
With a whole load of holy lumber : 

As relicks, images, and pixes, 

Beads, rapers, wafers, crucifixes : 

In hand he lead his little Son, 

Which he begat on maiden Nun. 
Father, faid I, udſooks, how fare ye? 
Fear not a job but reſt you merry ; 

Thus arm'd, I ſpeak it not in ſport rye, 
I'm ſure the devil can never hurt ye. 
(u)W hat faint ſhall we now make ſure card on, 
To intercede for us for. pardon ? ; 
(*) Said he, and a deep figh he fetches 
That burſt the button off bus breeches, 


— — DI ACE Ou EEE OW OS en mn — 


(s) - pulchrumque mori ſuccurrit in armis. 
(rt) Ecce autem telis Pantheus elapſus Achivum, 
Panthews Otriades, arcs Phebique ſacerdes ; 
Sacra manu, vifoſque deos, paroumque nepotem 
Ipſe trahit : (cem 2. 
(u) Luo res ſumma loco, Pantheu ? quam prendimus ar- 
(*) Vix ea fatus eram, gemitu cum talia reddit : 
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Ah ! ſon, I have pray'd more than bis, ter, 
But they do no hopes adminiſter : 
Therefore I ſay, ga0d ſon Xincas, 

You may &en doe now what you ple- as. 
(x) Alack, quo he, the day i come, 
That we muſt go to our long home : 
Once we were Trojans, marry were us, 
As good as thoſe that went before ms ; 
And Troy was once a tows as pretty, 
Im ſure, and dare be bold to ſay t ye, 
Altos they now have made a ſpoil ons, 


. As any within forty mile 03 t. 


(y) We and cur wealth, for all our huffings, 
Belows now to thoſe ragga-muffins. * | 

I: is m wain to try to ſtay power, 

For yonder now they buff and vapour, 
Rejoycirg that they *ve beat to pieces, 

Such a fine Market-town as this ws. 

(%) Now from yon horſe, as from their chief-hold, 


The Greeks arm'd tumble out thick and threefold, | 


From wem, and maw, be ren does went, 
And orifice of fundament : 

So armies it is ſaid long agon, 

Sprung from mirac lous teeth of dragon. 


(x) Venit ſumma dies 65 inelu&abile tempus 
* Dardaniz : fuimus Troes, fuit Tlium, 
! 


Ferus omnia Jupiter Argos 
Tranſtulit. 

(z) Arduue armatos mediis in menibus aſtans 

Fundit equus,m— - 


(a) Taere 


. 
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| (4) Ar this old father's fad relation, 
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(a) 2) There SinoN #00, that rogue ſtands ſneering, 
Inſulting ver s, and domineermg ; 

And on our miſcries breaks his jeſt, 

Playing his dewils tricks with the reſt, 

His Chriſt maſs gambols, and his pranks, 

For which he'll one day have ſmall thanks. 
One cannot ſtir,- but mutineers 

Fly thick as hops about ones ears : 

(b) Some lurking ſit in lanes and by-ways, 
Some keep the gates, and (ome the high-ways ; 
. (c) dnd in each corner of the town, 

They ſtand with clubs to knock us down. 

The Watch dead-drunk they did ſurprize ; 
And &er they could unglue therr eyes, 

They did ſalute 'em by ſuch rude ways, 
They d not been cudgell d ſo theſe two days. 
And this was @ diſaſtrous miſchance, 

They could not ſee to make reſiſt ance. 


My courage ſtraight felr inflammation ; 
Then, among ſwords and clubbs Irun 
Deſp'rate as bullet ſhot from gun : 


— 


(a) viAorque Sinon incendia miſcet 
Inſuitexs. — 
— (b) portis alis bipatentibus adſunt, 
Obſedere alii relis anguſta viarum 
Oppoſirs. 
{C) ————Stat ferrs acies mucrone coruſco 
Strieta, parata nect , vix prums prelia tentant 
Portarum vigiles, & ceco Marte reſiſtunt. 
(4) Talibus Otriade diftis, © numine diviim 
In flammas & in arma ferot——— | 
, And, 


- 
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And, to fay truth, I maul'd 'em worſe 
Than muskettoon, or blunderbuſs. - 

A gang of roaring boys and ſtour, 

(e) To aid our party fallid out : 

Tphytas leading van did fly on, 

Invading foes like any Lyon. 

A wight he was expert and able, 

As eer appear'd at head of rabble : 

Ofc had he fought, where kept now Bear is, 
In bloudy field of Garden-por:s. 

He from a lad had train'd up bin, 

In rugged tavern diſcipline, 

And merely out of his own ſeeking, 

Had ſerv'd a prentiſhip to kicking, 

Oft had himſelf felt and his noddle, 

The brunt of -quart-pot, and of bottle: 
He'd ſtand you ſtill as any ſtock, 

Tho' beaten four hours by the clock ; 

Yet he knew when to give bis blow, 

If there occaſion were or ſo. 

(f) Ripherws and Dymas marcht behind us, 
And with detachment quickly joynd us : 
With ogling ſpark, Chorzb by name, 
Who talkt of charms much, darts and flame; 


(e) Addunt ſe ſocios Ripheus , © maximus annis 
Iphitus,— 


(f) —- 


Dymaſque 


Et laters agplomerant noſtro, juveni/que Chorebus 
Myzdonides, illis ad Trojam forte diebus 
Venerat inſano Caſſandre incenſus amore. 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe heart within his breaſt was ſodden, 
Like chitterlin or boil'd black-pudding: 

To tail of Drab he had an itching, 

And comes me to Troy town a-bitching. 
Caſſandra was (a burning ſhame on, 

Such wanton dames) this youngſter's leman : 
She was in Planets a great dealer ; 

A Gypſey and a Fortune-teller. 

If any goods were loſt, this Madam, 
Would make the ſtarrs confeſs who had em ; 
Inform you better, if poſſible, 

Than ſcieve and ſhears, or key and bible. 
Now ſhe had told her dear bedogged, 
That fortune to him would prove rugged ; 
If he the Greeks engagd they'd ſcour him, 
And clapper claw his coxcomb for him. 
(g) Yet he without or fear, or dread, 
Went on, not minding what ſhe faid : 
Reſolving to help us in diltreſs, 

And fight in honour of his miſtreſs. 

(b) When FE ſaw them like dogs and bears, 
All got together by the ears, 

To braver deeds I ſtill provoke 'em; 

And thus amidſt the fight beſpoak 'em. 


——_— ——_—_—_— _—_— _ 


's) Et gener auxilium Priamo phrygibuſque ferebat 
IWfelix, qui non ſponſe precepta furentis | 
Audierat. ——— ; 

(n) Quos ubi confertos audere in prelid vids, 

Incipio ſuper his : Juvenes, fortiſſima fruſtra 

Pettora, fi vobis audentem extrema eupido 

Certa ſequi ; que fit rebus fortuna videtis. 
| Fight 
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Fight on, far on, my lads of mettall, 
Why ſhould we ſtand ſtill and be beat all : 
Tho' fortune croſſes as, pray hark yet, 
Let's make the beſt of a bad market. 

Our houſes are all ras'd and plunder d, 
There's ſcarcely two ſtand of two hundred, 
And all our hopes alas are wain, 

Ever to build *em up again * 

(z) Our wery gods themſelves forſake us, 
And for all them old nick may take us: 
If you mean, as ſome do for certain, 

To poor Fneas to appertain , 

Let thoſe that will my fortunes follow, 
Throw up their greaſie caps and bolhow. 
Spurr'd on by rage, and rancour fatal, 

(&) Let ws all ruſh into the battle : 

Beiter thus dy to Greeks than bend once, 
For if they kills, why there's an end ons: + 
The dangerom ſafety we can hope for, 

As things go, I'd not give a rope for : 

(!) That alone's left for men m thrall, 
Even to hope for none at all. 

This Speech blew up their martial ire, 
And ſtraight their courages took fire. 


es 


(i) Exceſſere emnes adyth ariſque relitn 

Dis 
(k) ——— moriamur, & in media arma ruamus. 
(1) Upa ſalus vifin, nullam fperare ſalutem. 


(m) As 


= 
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(m) As ratts that down are in the ſtraw, 
When hunger does their entrails gnaw, 
At midnight creep out of their neſt, 
Leaving their licter all at reſt ; 

And run thro' larder, ſafe; and pantry, 
Trying all ways for food they can try ; 
Tho' traps with iron teeth, and gin, 
Stand in their road to catch 'em in : 
With no leſs hazzard of our ruine, 

We hurried on to our undoing : 
Without or fear or wit we flee 

Thro” thickeſt ranks o'th' enemy, 


Where brickbats, faggot-ſticks, and ſlates 


Flew thick as hail about our pates : 
Yer did we ne'er retract a foot, 

Tho” ſure to have our brains beat our, 
(») O, who can without tears recite 
The dire miſhaps of this black night ? 
Now was an ancient corporatiort, 
Brought utterly to deſolation, 

That for ſome hundred years had ſent, 
Two Burgeſles to Parhament. 


| Dn aa 


(m) —— —Tnde lupi ceu 


Raptores , atra in nebula , quos improba ventris 


. Exegit cecos rabies, catulique relitti 
 Faucibus expeRant ſictis :- per tela, per hoſtes 
Vadimus haud dubiam in mortem. ——— 
(n) 2uis cladem illius no#is, quis funera fando 
| 5 pads aut poſſit lachrymis, Ec. 
r 


s antiqua ruit multos dominata per annos. 


(0) Our 
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(o) Our Trojans in the ways lay ſcatter'd 
In deadly ſwoon, all bruisd and batter'd. 
Some falter'd, that did neer before fail, 
And there they lay as dead as door nail, 
In their gore weltering on the ſtones, 
Mere rawheads all and bloudy-bones : 
Some others roaring run about 

With half their eyes and teeth beat out. 
(p) Nor did alone the Trojans bear 

The ſad extremities of war ; 

For oft the vanquiſhr, you muſt note, 
Pluck up their hearts and rack about : 
Then rallying up their ſcatter'd forces, 
They kick, and fling, and wince like horſes. 
Thus tho' at firſt, the Grecian rogues 
Beat us about like any dogs ; 

Yet we at length the foe did maul, 

And Vittors by the vanquiſh'd fall. 

(q) Some ſturdy Greeks that had ſtood to'r, 
Were bruis'd all o'er from head to foot ; 
Some had their huckles out and rumps, 
Or legs quite cropt off to the ſtumps: 
Some had one ear off, tother on, 

Some men had both, and ſome had none. 


(o) Plurima perque vias ſternuntur inertia paſſun 
Corpora, 
(p) = — nec ſolt penas dant ſanguine Teucrs * 
Quondam etiam vittis redit in precordia virtw, 
Viforeſque eadunt Dana : 
———— (q) crudelis ubique | | 
Lufus, ubique pavor, © plurima mortis iniago. 


There 
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' There was ſuch ſobs,ſuch ſighs and groanings, 
Such yelling, and ſuch bitter moanings, 
That had your Grace but been a near it, 
'Twould made your heart &en bleed to hearir. 
Here ſome were skirmiſhing, ſome flying, 
Some ſtanding upright, others lying, 

Others upon the ground were ſprawling, 
Some reel d and others were a falling : 

And there was ſuch a confus'd ſcene 

Of wounded and of dying men, (rick, 
That *ewould have made ec'en Hemskerk fran- 
To have deſign'd a piece ſo antick. 

(r) Androgeos to us firſt did come, 

Environ'd like to Serjeant Bum, 

With his black guard of Janizaries ; 

For blows prepar'd if skirmiſh ariſe; 

Not dreaming in the leaſt, but we 

Belong'd to Grecian Company. 

But as he marcht a little nearer, 

He preſently perceiv'd his errour ; 

Tho' he at firſt did ſomewhat doubt him, 

(s) He found us Trojans all about him : 
Whereat amazed ſore with wonder, 

He powder'd back again like thunder : 


—_— ——_— —_ 


(r) Primus ſe, Danaum magna comitante caterv2, 
. Ho offert nobis, focia agmina credens, 
Inſcing — w—_—_ 
m——— 8) ſenſit medios delapſus in heſtes. 
Obſtupuit retroque pedem cum voce repreſſit- 


(t) As 


(3) As Scholar nimbly back does run, 

Ar ſight of Creditor or Dun; 

When he does nick him unawares | 
Coming from dinner or from pray'rs; 
While Town's-man forward does advance 
With ſurly, threatning countenance: 
Androgeos fo, ſuch terrour ſhook him, 
Een fairly to his heels betook him. 

(«) *Mongſt thickeſt crrogps we juſtle in, * 
And bold!y ſpur through thick and thin. 
Abour our ears we hear a rattle 

Of arms and men engag'd in battle, 

The faulcring foe around us drops 

Upon the ground 2s thick as _ 

Theſe to eſcapg no ſhift could make, 
Alcho' their lives were now at ſtake ; 

For with amazement ſtruck and fear, 
They knew not where about they were. 
(*) Fortune art firſt leer'd on us friendly, 
As if ſhe meant to uſe us kindly : 

But *twas all ſham, a mere device, 
Tolead's into fools paradile. 


SIS ——_—_t_— a »  A————_ 


— 


(r) Improviſum aſpris veluti qui ſentibus anguem 

" Prefſit humi nitens , trepidiſque repente refugits 
Attollentem tiras, &9 carula colla tumentem. 
Hlaud ſecus Androgeos viſu tremefaftus abibats 

(v) Irruimns denfis © circumfundimur armis, 
Ignaroſque loci paſſim, E3 formidine captos 
Seernmus. | — 

- (*) aſpirat primo fortuna labors. | 


So 


—— —__— 
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So Jile gulls Spark, in ſuch lewd faſhion; 
' With hopes of carnal copulation, 

But when he thinks he has her faſt; 
She ſhews him ſlippry trick ar laſt : 
Now ſeeing Grecian courage droop, 

(x) Chorebxs ſtraight was cock a hoop. 
Where fortune leads, ſays he, lets goe; 
And let us charge through friend and foe : 
Boys, let's goe on and forces rally, 

And never ſtand thus ſhall I, ſhall 7; 
Diſpraiſe to none, and without [lander, 
Dame Fortune is a great Commander ; 
And whenſoeer this Goddeſs pleaſe, 

We may be ſafe as mouſe in cheeſe : 

But if by her we are withſtood, | 
Cunning or ſtrength ſhall make it good ; 
And this I will demonſtrate plain, 

By ſubtle ſtrategem of bram. | 

(y) Let ex/ry man a Grecian make at, 
And ſtrip hint of his arms and jacket : 
What fignifies us whether we 

Conquer by might or treachery ? | 
Let's with their cloaths our ſelves accouter, 
And tho' we ſhall not be the ſtouter, 

Net by theſe arts we ſhall, you know, 

Be as like Greeks as Crow to Crow. TE; 


I ———— 


(x) Atque hic exultans ſucceſſu animiſque Chortebus-: 
O ſocyz, qua prima, inquit, fortuna ſalutis , 
Monſtrat iter, quaque oftendit ſe dextra, ſequamur. 

(y) Mutemus clypeos, Danaumque inſignia nobjs ., 
Aptemus ; dolus, an virtus, quis in hoſte requirat ? 


E (s) With 
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(z) With that he takes one by the throat, 

And eas'd his ſhoulders of his coat, 

Of dudgeon, and of ſtout thrum cap, 

Which ſav'd his crown from many a rap. 

Thus have I fatal hangman ſeen - 

Uncaſe diſtreſſed Gentlemen, 

When they up Holborn hill do come 

To receive Tyburn martyrdom ; 

In two wheel'd Charriot thither ſent, 

To make laſt Will and Teſtament-: 

(s) The reſt, ſtirr'd up by courage ample, 

Began to follow his example : 

Tom Dymas and Dick Ripbews both 

Strut it about in Grecian cloath ; 

Equipt and ti'd to ruſty Swords, 

They thought themſelves as fine as Lords. 

{b) Then Greeks and Trojans marcht in dozens, 

As if they had been cater-coſfins. 

From this contr:vance hoping more luck , 

We took occaſion by the forelock ; 

(c ) For tho' the night was black as pitch, 

And we could ſcarce tell which was which ; 

Yet we did maul'em fo, and wound 'em, 

So rune their doublets, and confound 'em, 

fic fatw, deinde comantem 

Androgei galeam, elypeique inſigne decorum 

Induitur, laterique Argivum accommodat enſem. 

(a) Hoc Riphems, hoe 1pſe Dymas, omniſque Juvenm 

Leta facit ; fpoliis ſe quiſque fees wa armat- 

& —_— 198m xÞ yon m —_ 
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That, quitting arms, thev leave off fighting, 
And run away as ſwift as lightning. 


(4) Some;run toth* Wharf, ſogreat their ſearis, 


Betaking 'em to Qars arid Wherries : 
While others, ſadly terrifd, 
Creep in again to horſes ſide. 
Wo tyny. mouſe from hole does creep, 

hen all the Family's afleep, 
Moving by lictle on, and little, 
To prog about the houſe for vitt'e ; 
Bur if the leaſt thing chance to ſtir, 
She whips you back e'en dead with feat: 

hus ſwiftly curning her about, 

ops into th' hole where ſhe came our. 

Alas! we may ofercome great rerrors, 
And think our ſelves mighty Conquerors, 
But no one eer can have good fortune, 
(e) Except the gods he does imporrune ; 
Except their wills he does examine ; 
And they co his requeſts ſay, Amen. 
That what I fay' is:trurth as ſterling, 
As c'er was twang'd by Britiſh Merlin, 
7 Son eps Gd: which follows ( fince ye 

ay hap to doubt) I'll ſoon convince ye. 
Lo here behold a ruthfull fight, 
Enough to make'you cry outright ; 
For Grecians Mils Caſſandra got, 
With whom;tis ſung,they would been naught. 
iunt alis ad navts, & littora curſu 
wie» Pars ingentem formidine turps 


(e) Heu, nibil invitis fas quenquam fidere divis ! 


t, rurſus. equum, 5 nota conduntur in dlvs. 
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(f) Her they drag out of habitation, 

Then following her occupation. 

She was a gameſome Laſs, and comely 

As &er for ſervice did on bum ly ; | 
About this Punk they were at rut, 

And up they turned had her ſcur, 
And taken hold, baſe rogues, and ſhameleſs, 
By a ſaid place that ſhall be nameleſs. 

And wou'd you think it now, buttheſe currs 
Did pull poor Puſs ſo by the whiskers, 

It made her ſquall fo loud and fhrill, 

You migtit have heard her half a mile. 

( g) Choreb , who did at this time woo her 5 
And had, it ſeems, a month's mind to her, 
Was vextatPlucks, and ſtorm'dmoſt ſhrewdly 
To ſee 'em handle her ſo rudely. 

(5) With that among the rout he threw him 
(Alcho? he thought they'd hack and hew him) 
Where he nor life, nor death regarding, 
Laid peals of blows on without. warding ; 
Moſt ſolemnly protefting ito her, 

He'd loſe his lite, but he'd reſcue her, 

(i) Tho' in the rear we marche at Yiſtance, 
We ſoon came up to his aſſiſtance : 


(t) Ecce trahebatur paſſis Priameia virgo 
Crinibus 24 templo Caſſandra.-—--(Fc. 
(g,) Non tulit hanc fpeciem furiata mente Chorebus, 
(tt) Et ſeſe medium injecit moriturus in agmen. _ 
(i) Conſequimur cunts , & denfis incurrimus armn. 
Hic primum ex alto delubri culmine telss 
Neſtrorum obruimur, oriturque miſerrima cede, 


, But 
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Bur here our Trojans, by Greeks hunted, 
To top of houſe, on ridge well mounted, 
Fierce ſtorms of Brickbats letting fly, 
Gaul'd with their ſhot our Infantry, 

Till many an Hero fell ro ground, 

And gave up ghoſt through mouth of wound. 
(4) Full ſtrangely did theſe ills befall us; 
For by miſtake boy thus did maul us. 
They thought us Grecians by our habit ; 
Burt we were Greeks the devil a bit. 

(1) Here Ajax, a huge filthy dray-man 
(Whoſe mutton-fiſt's enough to flay man) 
With both the Atride firſt accoſt us, 

And to ſome purpoſe did rib-roaſt us; 

In droves they came on all fides of us, 
And we ran as the devil drove us 

(») Thus when a foot-ball match is made, 
And ball ith' midſt on ground is laid ; 
From each part runs you bully ruſtick, 
To take advantage of the firſt kick ; 

Then with all might and main they meet, 
Breaſt thumping breaſt, feet knocking feet, 


_ > — 


(k) Armorum facie, 69 Graiarum errore jubarum. 

(1) Undigue colleti invadunt, acerrimus Ajax 
Et gemins Atride. — 

(m) Adverſi rupio ceu quondam turbine vents 
Confligunt, Zephyriuſque, Notuſque, © letus Eois 
Eurus equis :—— — ſe vitque tridents 
Spumeus, atque imo Nereus ciet aquora funde, 


E 3 Saluting 


54 - Pirg) Bookll 


'Saluting rudely with a thwack hard, 
Enough to beat each other backward. 
Then in the kennel foot-ball goes, 

Where ſtrugling over boots and ſhoes, 
They ſtir the mud up from the bottom, 
And dafh and fling it all about 'um. 
(»)Now thoſe whom,e'er our trick wasknown, 
W” had cudge!Fd all about rhe town, 

From huckiters hands were ſcarcely got out, 
E'er they began to ſinell our plot out. 

We thought, god wor, to blind their eyes 
By Maſquerade and ſtrange diſguiſe ; 

Bur chey no ſooner on us ſtare, 

Bur found out what, and who we were: 
Then to us with ſour Crab-tree coming, 
They pay'd us richly for our mumming. 

(o) Beſides, they ken'd us by our prating ; 
For they ſpake Greek, and we ſpake Latin. 
(p) Before our men could face about, 

We were attackt by warlike rout ; 

Which muſtring up full many a ſcore in't, 
Came pouring on us like a torrent, 

And cow'rdly death our thin ranks ſcour'd, 
By baſe unmanly. odds oer-powrd. 


—_—_ ee re i. . 
_— _ —_—_— ———_— — =n-———_ _  — 


(n) 1; etiam , fi quos obſerra nofle per umbram 
Fudimus inſidiis, totaque agitavimus urbe, 
APPAYeNnt —— — 

-====on=======a-- Primi clypeos mentitdque telg 

(0) Agnoſeunt, atque ora ſono diſcordia fignant. 

(p) Ilcet obrurmur numero,- <= 

Cous 
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Courageouſly yet we ſtood to't all, 

Tho' two to one is odds at foot-ball. 

(q) Chorzbas firſt before our eyes 

To letch'ry fell a ſacrifice. 

Dick Riphers next, who, tho' a taylor, 

Was yet a plain, and upright dealer : 

He always was for. moderate getting, 

And made a conſcience of cheating ; 

Honeſt, to none's diſpraiſe be't faid, 

As ever broke a bit of bread. 

(r) And here old Panthws too does make one, 

Not all his ſaints could fave his bacon ; 

Religion ſome ſmall comfort gave him, 

But that too little was to fave him : 

Not Sign of Croſs, or Holy-water, 

Could guard the wellfed Prieſt from ſlaughter; 

Theſe keep from ſprights, and common evils, 

But Greeks were ten times worſe than devils. 

Now ſeeing that we could no hope ce, 

And things were turn'd quite turvy t-pſy ; 

Minding what fucure ills might happen, 

I forthwith put conſidering cap on. 

To Comerades ſtraight I gave advice 

(s) To make eſcape, if they were wiſe ; 
a———)imque Chorebs 

i Procumbit : prin 0 Ripheus juſtiſſimus unus 
Qui fuit in Teucrs, & ſervant fimus equi. 

(r) ------nec te tua plurima, Pantheu, 
Labentem pietas, nec Apollinis infula texat. 

(3) ---=---=---=--div2llimur inde , 


Iphitus £9 Pelias Mmecum :-——- 
==<======= === quorum Tphitus 4v0 


am gravior, Pelias  wvulnere tardus Uhyſſei.” 
i. E 4 And 
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And tho? the fools were mad to ſtay, 

] roovk them out of harms way. 

Iphitzzes was a Champion ſtout, 

Bur at that time he had the Gout ; 

And Pelias wreſtling with Ulyſſes, 

Had both his ſhins broke all to pieces : 
So manfully we three deſert 'em, 

Fight Dog, fight Bear, the Devil part em. 
While we our bodies thus conveigh, 

From ruthfull Greeks, and bloudy fray : 
(;) Ar Priam's houſe we heard loud Clamours, 
Like thoſe that Cats make in their Amours. 
A houſe he kept where you might in goe, 
And drink, ifack, a cup of Stmgo. 

Beſides he had tight Jades and clean 

To wait on loving Gentlemen ; 

And for your pelt he would afford 

You Welcome both at bed and board. 

. An old experienc'd Wife he had, | 

That was laborious in the trade; 

Whom he, for skill in female game, 

The mother of his maids did name. 

(«) Now at his houſe there was ſuch huffing, 
Such drubbing, kicking, and ſuch cuffing, 
As if our men and Greeks fled hither, 

Were all got by the ears together. 


— _ _— + ————— 


(rt) Protinus ad ſedes Priami, clamore wocats. 
(u) Hic vero ingentem pugnam, ceu cetera nuſquam 
Bella forent, 7 
COrBIMI, mom nn - —__mn rn 
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And troth 'twas ſuch a hot diſpute, 

Our other broils were nothing to'r. 

To ſtorm the houſe they now prepar'd, 

(*) And ladders 'gainſt the walls were rear'd, 
Then up they march with reſolution 
Todoe, not ſuffer, execution. 

Some broke the Latice, ſome the Windores, 
Some ſtorm'd wichour, and ſome withindoors. 
| (x) Old Priaw's Tapfter ſtraight got up 
And Oftler #4 to houſes top : 

Fhis threw down Slates, rhe ocher him nigh, 
Puſht-on the rabble half a Chimney ; 

While diſtreſ#d handmaids from within, 
Pour'd Piſs-pots down with thick and thin : 
And er they had broke up the fore-door, 
They were half drown'd in Piſs and Ordure. 
(7) Two files of Bullies, Pimps and Panders, 
Who were in this Smock-war Commanders, 
Stood with drawn Whiniards and thick Canes ' 
Enough to knock out Peoples Brains, 
Keeping at each door ſuch ſtrict Centry, 
That not a man could make his entry. 


P—_—— 


(*) Herent parietibus ſcaltg— 

(x) Prenſant faſtigia dextrs. 

Dardanide contra turres, ac tea domorum 
Culmina convellunt : 
Aurataſque trabes veterum decora alta parentum 

VURE : G— — 
(y) —— -alis firitis mucronibus i1mas 
' Obſedere fores, has ſervant agmine dens. 


(z) Then 
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(z) Then courage warming, we took heart, | 
And ran to take the Buttock's part ; | 
For I, forſooth, do love a Strumpet, 
Much better than to hear a Drum bear. 
(a) There backward lay in Priam's houſe, 
A place of moſt important uſe ; 
From back ſtairs here you might arrive at 
Convenient Lobby dark and private. 
Old Hecubs oft brought you hither, 
Young loving things to toy together. | 
There on Flock-bed, *rwixt rug and blanket, - 
They us'd to feaſt on amorous banquer. 
And gam-ſters following recreation, 
Gave oppreſs'd dam'ſells conſolation ; 

- And nymphs of ſtatutable bigneſs, 
Did exerciſe to cure green-ſickneſs. 
(5) Not far from this there was a wall, 
That threatned ev'ry hour to fall, 
Buttreſsd, and held by many a prop, 
To keep the totr'ring ruines up :; 


— 
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(z) Inſtaurati animi, regis ſuccurrere teRis, 
Auxilioque levare viros, vimque addere viftss. 
(a) Limen erat, ceceque fores, 69 pervius uſus 
Teftorum,———poſte/que reli: ( 
A tergo : infelix, qua ſe dum regna manebant, 
_ Andromache ferre incomitata ſolebat 
Ad ſaceros, & avo puerum AſtyanaRa trahebat. 
(b) Turrim in pracipits ftantem, 
---==-gua ſumma labantes 
Junfturg tabulata dabant.—--<— 


Kit 1 | (c) Hither 


cc. | 
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(c) Hither we ſtole, forſooth, d'y mind it, 
And crept unſeen, d'y fee, behind it ; 
Then at the word at once all move, 

And gave it ſuch a mauling ſhove, 

Thar down it went in peals of thunder, 
Upon th' affrighted Greeks juſt under ; 
Some ſtruggling lay, and did bemoan 'em 
With loads of rubbiſh caſt upon 'em : 
Some lay in ſwoon with loſs of urine, 
Tho' not of bloud, and ſome paſt curing, 
Had all their puddings ſquaſh'd from belly, 
Batterd and bruis'd quite to a jelly. 

(d) Then pebbles, fleſh-forks, kaichees, ſpits, 
And truncheons flew abour the ftreers. 
Bold Pyrrbas did attack rhe foregate, . 
With Port-lid arm'd of brafs for Taryet : 
He was a valorous Knight, fay ſome, 

Oth* order ſtyl'd of Kertle-drum ; 

And learnt his lore of Zoroafter , 

Of all black arrs the firſt grand maſter. 
This Champion valp'd not ar all 

The ſhock of powder, or of ball ; 


CR———_— — _ p——_ — 
—— 


(Cc) -o==-=o==== == corvellimus altis 
Sedibus, impulimaſque ; ea lapſa repente ruinang 
ary ſonitu trait, & Danaum ſuper agmena late 
Inciait ; - =-- S— hi how 
7 5 por =nec [axa, nec nllum 
Telorum interea ceſſat genus.  — = 
== = -- ---primoque im limine Pyrrbus 
Exultat telis, & Ince cornſcus ahend. 
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For proudly clad in brazen arms, 


He was made proof againſt ail harms : 

In which more bright ths Warrier ſhone, :' | 
Than Kettle that he workt upon. | | 
(e) Thus when the Sun to our coaſt flyes on; 


And neighbouring beams warm the horizon, || 


The Butterfly does caſt his ſhell, 

Where he did part o'th' winter dwell : 

Then painted wings he does unfold, 

All ſpangl'd o'er with ſtuds of Gold ; 

And on his forehead high advances, 

In warlikewiſe a brace of Jaunces. 

Fe ) With him, one Periphas, a mighty 
1aMpion that would whole armies fight ye; 

And one Automedon joynd forces, 

The Beadle to Achilles horſes : 

As high as garret up they clamber, 

And throw 'th* windows of each chamber 

Whole burning fagots, torches, flambows, 

Wich wch they lencus oft ſuch damn'd blows, 

That down the ſtairs agen we poſted, 

With heat of rage and fire halt roaſted. 


—_ —_ _— 


mmm 


(e) Qualis ubi in Iucem coluber, — — 
Frigida ſub terra tumidum quem bruma tegebat ; 
Nunc poſitis novu: exuviis, nitiduſque juventa, 
Lubrica convolvit ſublato peFore terga 
Arduus ad folem, GO linguis micat ore triſulcts. 
(f) Una ingens Periphas, 64 equorum agitator Achillis 
Armiger Automedon :--< + =-» oo 
Succedunt tefto, iS flammaz ad cylmjna jaRant- 
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| Whilſt onthe houſe this party rambles, 


Playing their devils tricks and gambols, 

(g) Pyrrbus, that damn'd miſchievous fellow, 
The door was breaking open below : 

It was full ſtrong, but he did maul'c, 

By. axes, battery and aſflaule, 


Till with ſome four or five good ſwinges, 


He beat the door clear off the hinges : 

Making a breach ſo wide, at leaſt, 

Some ſix men might goe in abreaſt. 

(b) Within there ſtood thoſe Pimps 8 Bullies, 

Of whom before there mention full is, 

To bid him welcome' to the houſe, 

With Club and Circumbendibus, 

(7) Wirhin they ſigt't.and groan'd moſtfadly; 

And wept and wail'd moſt lamentably : 
*Juſt ſuch a coil; by my ſhoul chere'iſh, + * Poctalo- 
Heard at the howling dirge of Iſh. quaeur. 
In all the rooms 'bout houſe the cielings 

Did ring wirh harlots ſhrieks and yellings. 

From room to room they ferk'd about, 

As if they play'd ar in and our. 


(8) Ipſe inter primes, correpta dura bipenns - 
Limina perrumpit, pofts/que a cardine velit 
MEratos i= == h—_ Bt 
_ ---& ingentem lato dedit ore feneſtram. 

(b) Armat6/que _ ſtantes in_limine primo. 

(i) Ar domus interior gemitu, multoque tumultu 
Miſcetur :--—penituſque cave plangoribus edes: 
Femines ululant : == = | 
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Not Virgin's ſqueak ſo loud when knaviſh 
Raſcal does hold her down to raviſh.. 

&) The good old matrons and young women | 
ak were neer known before to flee 
Trembling from corner flew to corner, 

No ſoul ſcarce knew which way to turn het. 

(!) And now they to the bed-poſts cling, 

And clip 'em round like any thing, «1 

Kiſling *em over, ay and over, | 

Kindly as 'twere a Cully-lover : 

Where they had often paſtime took, 

At a game call'd, Hey goody cook. | 

(»:) Still Captain Swaſh as fierce as Tartar ' 

Advanc'd, not giving any quarter. 4 

ha pulis the doors and chambers all dowd} 
uds, pimps,6& whores, before himfall downl, 
Our Guards, from pillar bang'd to poſt, *'* 

He kick'd about vill they were loſt : 

His naſty Comrades, ( filthy ſcum) - 

And his black guard fill up each room. 

The wailing Punks where Cer they meet em, 

They forthwith back and belly beat em; 


= 
— 


un— — —_— 
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k Tum pavide teftss matres ingentibus errant : ' 

(1) Amplexeque tenent po *s, atque ofcula figunt- 
(m) Inſ'at VI atria Pyrr 5 mm = mm—_ 

labat ariete Tr .4 
Janua, & emoti redhat cardine poſtes. 
oſque trucidant 


Immiffi Dinas , & lace loca 'milite complent.' 
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7 | For their diverſion, ficſt they feague 'em, BY 
And then inhumanly unrigg *em. | 
en About they rummage next, and knock o 
n) | From harlots trunks and boxes lock off. 


Here one they found ſtufft quite brimfull 


| . 


er. | Of R_ paints, and Spaniſh wooll, 

*. With top-knots fine, to make em pretty, 
.'7 With tippet, pallateen and ſertee. 

' The nexr was ftor'd, to keep 'em wholeſome, 
With plaiſters, pills, rags, lint and balſam, 
Dier-drinks, bolus and guiacum ; 

To fave if Monſieur chanc'd to take *um. 
Then to the kitchin flew theſe dragoons, 
And batter'd piſpots, cups and flaggons. 
Some for the cellar had diſpatches, _ - 
Where theſe ungodly waſtfull wretches, 

Pox on the rogues, to take their farewells, 
Beat all the heads out of the barrels : 

Ia bucket fulls che drink guſt'd our, 

-; | And ſet the tapping-tubs a-floar. 

m;, | Whatever they could rape or rend, 

They down into the cellar fend, 

Juggs, tables, ſtools, cups, plates and knives, 
To drown, or elſe ſwim for their lives: 

Down next the bed goes with a whore on't, 
For wherethe more's in't there's the more on'r, 
They for theſe miſchiefs done were glad men, 
and pour'd upon's hke any mad-men. © 
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(») Not bottl'd ale made ripe to doſe us 
With clyſter ſugar or moloſſus ; 

When it is troubled with the wind, 

And tretts and ſwells to be confin'd, 

When having beat th'oppoling cork out, 
From bottle's mouth ſo fierce does work out: 
Darting out raging heaps of foam, 
Bouncing and hiſſing round the room. 


(o) Here might you ſee thoſe harlot-pochers, | 


Sprinkl'd all oer with bloud like butchers : 
And Hecuba, with all her daughters, 

In gowns of Crape, quite torn to tatters. 

(p) Old Priam fate, to hide from: Greek here; 
By kitchin fire in chair of wicket ; 

But ſo with bloud his noſe did ſpin our, 

He put that ſmall fire that was in our. 
(For he on ſmellers you muſt know 
Receiv'd a fad unlucky blow :Y _ [come 
(4) He'd daughters ſtore whoſe wealth did 
From cuſtome-office of their Bum. 


- 
— ——_— 


(n) Non fic aggeribus ruptis cum ſpumeus amnis 
Exit: oppoſitaſque evicit gurgite moles, 
Fertur in arva furens cumulo. —— 

(0) — vids rpſe furentem 
Cede Neoptolemum, geininoſque in limine Atrids: 
Vids Hecubam centumque nurus,—— 

(p) Piramimque per ars 
Sanguine fadantem, quos i pſe ſacraverat, ignes. 

q Quinquaginta ills thalams, ſpes tanta nepotum, 

Forftan & Priami fuerint que fata requirat. 


And 
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And did not doubt bur live to ſee 

A very hopefull family. 

(r) And now ſweet D+- : blith Laſs8 dainty, 
You would perhaps that I acquaint ye, 
How Priam far'd ( theſe ſquabbles paſt ) 
And what became of him at laft. 

When he perceivd they'd took the Town, 
Plunder'd and pull'd their houſes down, 
And the ſmall Cottage he poſleſt, 

Was pillag'd too among the reſt ; 

And Grecian foe, as faid before is, 

Was got into his territories; 

(:) His Arms he fetch'd cover'd o'er with duſt, 
And almoſt eaten up with ruſt. 

(He'd been a pretty fellow of 's hands, 
And ſtill was one of the train-bands; 

And tho' his limbs the Palſie ſhook, 

Yet he within had heart of Oak.) 

With ratling noiſe firſt o'er his ears 

He flung his dainty bandaleers ; 

And for the better grace o'th' matter, 

His musket ſoon he ſhoulder'd after : 
Then to his bold courageous fide, 

His broad militia Sword he tyd. 


— 


I W— 


r) Urbs ubi capte caſum , convulſaque vidit ( ſtem; 

Limana _ (9 medium n ndonel ho- 

(s) Arma diu ſenior deſueta trementibus evo 
Circumdat nequicquam humeris, — 


W—_— — C9 inutile ferrum 
Cingitur, —— — — 
F (:) Hard 
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(:) Hard by, as ſtill ſome things will hap well, 
There was a little paltry chappel, 

Where Hecub's daughters us'd to go 

To pray, or be pick'd up, or ſo: 

They were well bred, and would oblige one, 
And ſtill had been o'th' old Religion. 

Now though they'd ſuffer'd ſad miſhaps, 
Yet fti!l they fear'd ſome after-claps : 

(«) So htre they pour'd out fad complaints 
Before the images of faints ; 

And, circling them, vow'd not to leave *em; 
Not dreaming but their ſaints would fave 'em, 


(®) When Hecub here ſaw husband par'mour; 


Dreſs'd Cap-a-pee up in his armour ; 
Hwsband, ſays ſhe, pray leave ths fidling, 
T fee old fools will ſtill be medling : 

Are you bewitch'd ? nay, whither go you ? 
Why, what the murrain- i come to you ? 
Yowll not among the Greeks, I trow, 

You load yeur ſelf with weapons ſo ? 


<am-* [ OmE— ————_—— —_— La —_ — 


(t) Ingens ara fuit — _ — &c. 
Hic Hecuba © nate.—— — &c. 

(u) & divim amplexe fimulacra tenebant. 

(*) Ipſum autem ſumpres Priamum juvenilibus arms 
Ut vidit; que mens tam dira, miſerrime conjux, 
Impulit his cings telis ? aut, quo ruis ? inquit. 
Non tals auxilio , nec defenſoribus iſtis 
Tempus eget : non, fi ipſe mens nunc afforet HeBor. 
Huc tandem concede ; hes ara tuebitur onnes, 
Aut moriere ſimul. Sic ore effata recepit 


Ad ſeſe, & ſacra longavum un ſede locavit. 
Troy's 
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_—__——_ 


Troy*s not to be defended ſure, 

By ſuch weak feeble Dicks as you are. 

Were my ſon He@or here, heawv'ns bleſs us, 
Not all bis courage could redreſs us. 

Then, little Old Man, pray come hither, 
And let's all live, or dye together : 

With that ſhe took up Seignior Sy, 

And placd bim in a no hard by. 

(x) Polites, one of Priam's ſons, 

Like well-blown Deer all panting runs ; 
Thro' narrow lanes and ſtreets he ſcours; 
And threaded eye of ſundry doors, 
Where truſty Grecian poſted was, 
With weapons to ſecure the paſs : 
Hoping to fly from Pyrrbws anger, 

And balefull ſtroke of his proud hanger ; 
Bur cloſely he his foe purſu'd, 

Tracking him by long paths of bloud, 
And down he knock't him in the place, 
Before his Father Priam's face. 


—I—_mammn mtr em EEC ——_—_  _————— — =_ — 


(x) Ecce autem, elapſus Pyrrhs de cede Polites, 
Unus natorum Priams per tela, per hoſtes 
Porticibus longis fugit, 
Saucius : illum ardens infeſto vulnere Pyrrhus 
Inſequitur, — 0&5 premit haſta. 

Ut tandem ante oculos evaſit & ora Parentum 
Concidit nl Coo: 


% 


F 2 (3) Pri- 
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(y) Priam (tho' he knew who it was, 
And fear'd he'd ſerve him the ſame ſauce ) 
Could not forbear to rail and threat 

In language fit for Billingsgate. 

Baſe Curr, mayſ# thou find for thy pains 
Some Bully to knock out thy brains ; 

Or mayft thou reap ( ſince thus you maul ms) 
Thy juſt reward for it, the gallows. 

(z) Achilles /on ! a heart thou haſt hard, 
And art not fit to be his baſtard. 

Thy Father true did HeCtor murther, 

But did not perſecute him further ; 

He did conſent, I can aſſure ye all, 

To give his body Chriſtian Burial ; 

Eke likewiſe quarter did afford 

To me, the Priſ ner of his ſword. 

(a) Thus ſaid, he musker-lock 'gan pull at, 
Thinking to batter foe with bullet ; 

But though he to diſcharge was eager, 
Ruſt would not let him pull back trigger. 


(y) Hic Priamus, 
Non tamen abſtinuit, nec voci, ireque pepercit : 
At tibs pro ſcelere, exclamat, pro talibus auſis 
Dii — — premia reddant debita. 

(z) At non ille, ſatum quo te mentiris, Achilles 
Talis im hoſte fuit Priamo; 


This 


—  ————— 
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This Pyrrhas into paſſion puts, P77 
And vex'd him to th' heart, bloud and guts.” '-- 7% 
Then to the Wight he ran full buſily, } ERIE 
(5) And taking hold of beard fo griſly, ©. {7 2% 
He did begin to hack and ſlaſh him, YNE 27'S {2 
As he deſign'd alive to haſh him ; EO I 
Then lop'd off's head, with more than man's 
And made a Devil of old Granfire: {| ire, 
And there he lay in bitter ſtound, 
Like log-wood ftrow'd upon the ground. 
| Now when I found this Pyrrh: on queſt 
Of farther miſchiefs, and of conqueſt 
(c) (For to ſay ſooth without more ſpeeches) 
| My very heart quopt in my breeches. 
| Bur when II ſaw old Priem boſt, 
' And through wide wounds give up the ghoſt ; 
| (4) I could not chooſe but cali ro mind 
{ My Dad, and Spouſe I left behind ; 
Nor could I deem what might become 
Of my young trample-t—rd at home. 
(?) With that, I round abour me ſtare 
To ſee where all my Comrades were. 


(b) Implicuitque comdm lev. 
—— jacet ingens litore truncw, 
Avulſumque humersn caput.— 
(c) Obſtupui ſubiitque cari genitors imago, 
+ Ut regem £quevum crudeli vulnere vids 
| ) Vitam _ , BL p 
uput erta Creujad, 
Et direpta domus, & parvi caſus Iuls. 
(ec) Reſpiczo, £3 que fit me circum copia luſtro, 
Deferutre omnes defeſſi, & corpora ſaltu 
Ad terram miſere, aut ipnibus egra dedere. i, 
3 But 
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But they,who with me fought two full hours, 
Baſe cravens, now ran from their colours : 
Some leaping, fell flat on the Earth, 

And with damn'd ſquelch thump'd out their 
Or elſe thro' flames they run about, | breath ; 
Like boys thro bonfires half burnt our. 

{f) Now all the company I had, 

Was only my own ſelf, a-dad : 

When ſculking in Church-porch I ſaw 
Miſchievous bitchfox Helena ; 

Who there demurely fate forſooth, 

As butterd not melt in her mouth. 

(g) Whereat with rage my heart did ſwell, 
And flame like Beacon upon hill, 

Which warning gives, as there's occaſion, 
Of foe approaching, and invalion ; 

And I reſolv'd our woes (tho dark as 
Pitch) to revenge upon her carcaſs. 

(hb) Goto, ſaid I, ſhall this fame Doxic 
Return to Greece? yes with the pox ty. 
With Trojan ſpoils ſhall ſhe be ſeen, 

To triumph there like any Queen ? 


—_— _— —_— 


(f) Jamque adeo ſaper unus eram, cum limina Veſt 
Servantem, &© tacitam ſecreta in ſede latentem 
Tyndarida afpicio : = 

(2) Exarſere ignes animo ; ſubit ira cadentem 
Ulciſci patriam. 

(h) Scilicet hec ſpartam incolumy patriaſque Mycanas 
Aſpiciet ? part6que ibit regina triumpho ; 
Conugiumgque, domumgue, patres, natsſque videbit, 
Iliadum turba & Phrygis comitata miniſtris ? 


Shall 
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Shall Trojan page, and foot-men wait, 
Upon her Ladyſhip in ſtate , 

And in this pomp ſhall this ſame Lady, 
Behold her Cuckold and her Daddy ? 
"Tis more than time that it was done, 
Sweet ſqueamiſh miſtreſs Bitchinton. 

(:) For this did Father Priam fall ? 
Was Troy for this burnt to a cole ? 

Have I for this in Skirmiſh ſtood 

Up to the eyes in dirt and bloud ? 

Why then I fay, if this be true, 

Sweet Miſtreſs Minx 'tis well for you. 
(&) Bur you're miſtaken much,good Dutcheſs, 
You ſhan't ſo cheaply 'ſcape my clutches. 
Tho' honour does accrue to no man, 

By conqu'Ting a poor filly woman ; 

And I can reap no praiſe, or glory, 
From ſuch a paltry mean victory : 

Yet it will be ſome ſatisfaction 

(Tho' not from th' greatneſs of the aCtion) 
Fortune has given me this fair lor, 

To puniſh ſuch a bloudy harlor. 


"I — tm... w__——_—_— 


(i) Occiderst ferro Priamus ? Troja arſerit igne ? 
Dardanium toties ſudarit ſanguine littus ? 

(k) Non ita: namgque etfi nullum memorabile nomen 
Feminet in pena eſt, nec habet viftoria laudem; 
Extinxiſſe nefas tamen, & ſumpſiſſe merentis 
Laudabor penas ; animimgue expleſſe juvabit, 
Vlericis flame, 


F 4 (/) This 
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(/) This faid, I ran with fury fiercer 

Than Thunder-bolt on Miſs-aggreſſor. 

Now, while blows paſſing were berween us, 

Who ſhould I meet but Mother YVenz, 

Smug'd up and in her beſt array, 

Like Country-laſs on Holy-day. 

In her each Ear hung ar the end on, 

Of Briſtol Stones, a dangling Pendant ; 

And thro! brown horror of night's ſhade, 

She brighter ſhine than glow-worm made : 

She never yet was finer ſcarce, 

When ſhe paid viſit co god Mars. 

(») Then raking me faſt hold by th' fiſt, 

Why how now Son--( quo' ſhe)--how is't ? 

And next let theſe words fly from mouth, 

(Which had within't a hollow tooth, 

That gave ſweet hogo to her breath, 

As blaſt perfum'd from bum beneath,) 

(n) What mighty grief, your favour under, 

Makes you (o cholerick I wonder ? 

(1) Talia jatabam, (9 furiata mente ferebar : 

Cum mihi ſe, non ante oculis tam clara, videndam 
Obtulit, & pura per noftem in luce refulſit 
Alma Parens, confeſſa deam ; qualiſque viders 
Celicolis, & quanta ſolet ; 
dextraque prehenſun 
Continuit, roſeoque hec inſuper addidit ore : 

(n) Nate, quis indomitas tantus dolor excitat iras ? 
Quid furis ? aut quonam noſtri tibi cura receſſit ? 
Non prius aſpicies, ubi feſſum tate parentem 
Liqueris Anchiſen ? ſuperet conjux ne Creiiſa, 
Aſcaniuſque puer ? quos omnes undique Graie 
Crroumerrant acies : ©, ni mea cura reſiſtat, 
Jam flamme tulerint, mnimicu & bat gy —- 

Fr 
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What the pox makes you keep a lurry, 
And run ftark ſtaring mad with fury? 
If thou didft not affettion [mother, 

Or hadſt the leaſt love for poor Mother, 
You d fly to belp (art my advice is ) 

Your bed-rid Father old Anchiſes ; 

And try if yet he may —_ 

Where yerſt you left. him ſafe and ſound. 
You'd beft go ſeek (I'm ſure I true ſay) 
Your little Scanny, and Creuſa : 

For all the plaguey Grecians yonder, 

Are roaring round the houſe like thunder ; 
And but for me &er this, I warrant , 
They'd to old Nick. been ſent in errand. 
(0) You cannot blame that this your ſhare is, 
Nor Gammer Helena, nor Paris ; 

For by the Gods fell indignation, 

Poor Troy is browght to deſolation. 

And Son, d'ye mark, I'll ſoon convince ye, 
The Gods are tooth and nail againſt ye. 
(p) With finger pointing then, quoth ſhe, 
Ds you yon heap of rubbiſh ſee ? 


(0) Non tibi Tyndarids facies invffs Lacene, 
Culpatiifoe Paris ; verum inclementia divim 
Has evertit opes, ſternitque 4 culmine Trojam. 

(p) Aſpice : —_ 
Hic ubi diſſeftas moles, avulſaque ſax#, 
$axa vides, mixtoq; undantem pulvere fuming; 
Neptunus muros, magnoque emota tridenti 
Fundamenta quatit, totamque 4 ſedibus urbem 
Eruit. Hic Juno Sceas ſeviſſima partas 
Prima tenet, ſocitimq;furens 4 navibus agmen 
Ferro accinita voCat mom —— 

Fhere 
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Where clouds of ſmoke and duſt ariſe, 
Enough to put out peoples Eyes : 

There Neptune bangs the walls with's Trident, 
Making full many a breach and wide in't ; 
And like malitious Dog and ſcurvy, 

Has turn'd the Town clear topſy turvy. 

At that Gate Juno too does ſtand, 

With a buge Caſe-knife in her hand, 

And beckons Grecians from their Boats, 
To come and cut your Trojans throats. 
Beſide, there's Pallas in you Cloud, 

With all her hiſſing viperous brood ; 

dnd flaming thre, with wroth ſhe ſhakes 
Her Gorgon's Periwig of Snakes. 

(q) Then ſtand not thus in heavy dumps, 
But budge, jog on, beſtir your ſtumps ; 
One pair of heels, as the caſe tans, 

You'll find is worth two pair of hands. 

Here on my bleſſing which I give thee, 

(r) I vow and [wear Dll never leave thee; 
But when in thrall, I ſure enough 

Fill be at hand to bring thee off. 

(s) This faid, ſhe did her Body cover 
Witch Night-gown of thick darkneſs over; 
Conveighing her from fight of folks, 

As round as in a Jugler's box. 


WI —— 


_—_ 


Jam ſummas arces Tritonia (reſpice) Pallas 

Inſedit, nimbo effulgens & Gorgone ſeva. 
(q) Eripe nate fugam. 
(r) Nuſquam abero, & tutum patrio te limine ſiſtam. 
(s) Dixerat, & ſpiſſis nos ſe condidit umbris; 


(:) Then 
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(rt) Then ſtraight appear'd before my face 
The Town, that ſeem'd all in one blaze : 
But yet my Mother leading Van, 
Through flames and armed foes I ran. 
But you muſt know by her appointmear, 
I'd bath'd my Body o'er with oyntmenr, 
Which in it did contain ſuch charms, 
'Twould keep you from all forts of harms. 
She from Apo/ls learnt this prank, 

A fam'd Italian Mountebank. 

Thus oylI'd I did no danger matter, 

(«) Bur ran thro' fireas you'd thro' water. 
When I, with ſcamp'ing e'en dog- weary, 
(*) To Manſion came Hereditary ; 

I thought to takeold Ferhbro's carcaſs, 

And bear't to th' top of 14z's Staircaſe. 
Smk me, ſays he, if &er I mount 

Now 'Troy's pull d down what will come owt. 


_— RI G_———_——_—— III —————__ oo ODT ———_—_—_—_ _ 


(rt) Tum vero omne mibs viſum conſidere in ignes 
Itum,—— 
Deſcendo, ac ducente Deo flammam inter &9 hoſtes 
Expedior : ————— 

fu) — — dant tela locum, flammeque recedunt. 

(*) Aft ubi jam patrie perventum ad limina ſedis , 
Antiquaſque domos : genitor, quem tollere in altos 

Optabam primum montes, ; 

Abnegat exciſa vitam producere Tro 4. 

Me fouls cole voluiſſent ducere vitam, 

Has muhi ſervaſſent ſedes : 

Jampridem inviſus divis & inutilis annos 

Demoror : a CE Tn 


If 
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If theſe ſame Gods had a deſign 
But to protratt this Life of mine, 
They had preſerv'd this little Cottage, 
For me in my laſt years of dotage. 
I know that Jove, and ey'ry God _ 
Does hate me, as they hate a toad ; 
Not one of them does take my part, 
Or for my - 777 care a fart : 

* Then why ſhould I hope for remedy, 
They think Toe liv'd too long already ; 
Tet tho' Pm ſure they do abhor me, 
They ſhall not doe my buſineſs for me : 
(x) Old as I am I'd bave em kngs't, 
I can ſlip nooſe, or cut my throat ;; 
Therefore like one of Old-Nuck's Martyrs, 
On Beam Tl ſwing in my old garters. 
What care I where men drive @ ſtake, 
( 3 ) (Bury'd in croſs-way) thro my back, 
Or without rag of Shirt or Flannel, 
I rot in ſtinking ditch or kennel, 
Sans doggrel Am and two white ſtones, 
And Crows and Ravens pick my bones : 
(z) D'y* think, quo I, Ill leave you ſo? 
TH fee you (wing now ter I go. 


- _——— 


(x) Ipſe manu mortem inveniam —=—— 

(y) ——facilis jaRtura ſepulchri. 

(z) Fans pedem, genitor, te poſſe relito 
Speraſt —— ———— 
Famgue aderit multo Priami de ſanguine Pyrrhus. 


We 
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We ſcarce had ended our diſcourſe, 

But Pyrrhzs ſounds to horſe to horſe ; 
Bloody he was, like kill-cow Prieſt, 

Or murth'ring ſtate Anaromiſt, 

That Wight diſſefts in cruel faſhion, 

To learn diſtemper of a Nation ; 

And ſq to cure, as oft as fick, 

Diſeaſe of body politick. 

On guard I ſtood at theſe alarms, 

(2) And call'd my men to arms to arms : 
—Friends let me go—T'll have a rubbers 
With theſe damn'd thick-skulldGrecianlubbers; 
Let me to Logger-heads with their Chief, 
I'11 box w' him for a rump of Beef: 

(5) Well give the Scoundrels, never fear, 
A Rowland for their Oliver ; 

And they, for all they boaſt and prate, 
Shall buy our Hides at a dear rate. 

(c) My wife came ſhiv'ling at this fight, 
And begg'd and pray'd I would not fight; 
And with compaſſion to cool us, 

She in her arms brought young Il : 
She ſhriek'd,and howl'd,and whin'd,and yell'd 
As loud as if ſhe had been killd ; 


——————— 


_—_— = - 


— 


(a) Arma, virs, ferte arma. | 
Reddite me Danais, finite inſtaurata reviſam 
Prelia : — — — 

. (b) --—Nuzquam hodie omnes moriemur inults. 

(c) Ecce autem complexa, pedes in limine conjux 
Herebat ; parviimque patri tendebat Iulum. 
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Nay with ſuch vehemence did poor ſpouſe roar, 
You might have hear'd her all the houſe oer. 
(4) When, lo! a ſtrange ſight came t our view; 
(Burt yet 'tis not more ſtrange than true) 

(e) The noddle of my tiny 'Squire, 

Did ſeem as 'twere to flame like hire ; 


And ſhining thro' the nights black ſhaddow, | 


It lookt much like a hand-granado. 

(f) Granſire and Mam were in a maze 

To ſee his little coxcomb blaze ; 

With haſte his head Anchbi/es ſtrokes, 

To bruſh it off his gouldy locks : 

His Mother takes the Urchin after, 

And ſouc'd him in a pail of water, 
Thinking to pur the fire out by't, _ 
Tho? ſome this way acquire new light. 

In Pond thus Anabaprift dipt, 

Comes forth with grace and light equipt, 
From catching Gudgeons there, and Perch, 
Grows Angler orthodox oth? Church. 

Bur this, forſooth, as I will ſhew it ye, 
Was meerly my own ingenuity : 

I knew hed think this Omen proſperous , 
Therefore 1 rubb'd his head with Phoſpherz ; 


ED S— — 


—— 


(d) —— wvociferans, gemitu teum omn, e replebat 'D 
Cum ſubitum dittiugq; oritur mirabile monſtrum. 
(e) Ecce levis ſummo de vertice viſus Iuls 
Fundere lumen apex, tratuque innoxia molls 
Lambere flamma comas.- - — —- 
(f) Nos pavidi rrepidare metu, crinemque flagrantem 
' Excmuere, & ſanfos extinguere fontibus 1gnes. 


With 
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With which waſht oer,like light you'll appear, 
Enclos'd in Lanthorn of white paper : 
But waving this, the little brat , 

Had, you muſt know, a Carrot-pate, 
And that might with its ſandy yellow 
Chouſe an old fimple, mopeey d fellow. 
Now this my parlous project, had 

Its wiſh'd effect upon my Dad : 

(g) For ftraight he hands and eyes up rears, 
And fell a faying of his pray'rs. 

(b) Jove, Father of each God and Goddeſs, 
' To whom the reſt are but meer noddies , 

If all perſuaſions of a Croney 

By any means may work upon ye ; 

I prithee give our pray'rs admiſſion , 

In this our tottering condition : 

which if thou doſt, tus, I may ſweart, 

Thy goodneſs more than my deſert : 

(z) Net I beſeech thee, for this once, 
Beſtow ſome token (Jove) upon's ; 

By which it may be underſtood, 


| Where thou deſign'dſt it for our godd. 


hw 
; 
—_ — —  ——— 


OW ——— 


k I— 


(g) —Pater Anchiſes oculos ad ſydera letus 
Extulit, & celo palmas cum voce tetendit. 

' (hb) Jupiter omnipotens, precibus ſi fleFeris ullis, 
'—— 4 { Ln Rag han 

(i) -----—-atque hec omina firma. 
Vix ea fatus erat ſenior, ſubitoque fragore 
Intonuit [&VuUM.-<=o > « 
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The Clouds ſtraight thunder'd out a peal ; 
Thanks Jove (quo be) tis wery well, 
And thou ſhalt find I will not be 
Behind, Old Trout, in curteſie. 
Then turning to his Son e£neas, 
He utter'd ſuch-like words as the as : 
Well, I confeſs, I've been a dull, 
Obſtinate, ſelfiſh, croſs old fool ; 
(k) But now I'm fixt to go along 
With thee, my boykin, right or 2 rong. 
Come leave your prate old Bully-back, 
(1) 4nd mount, 4'y hear, upon my Back. | 
No, no, good Son, your care too much is, 
Tl limp along upon my Crutches ; 
You know I'm ponderous and fat — 
Pox, do not talk to me of that. | 
(m) Now will we trot through wind and weather, 
And ſeek our fortunes both together. 
Why Scanny, Scanny, Shit-breech, where— 
Come give's a fiſt young ſon and heir ; 
And do you follow Wife aloof, 
To guard along the houſhold-ſtuff. 


(k) Cedo equidem, nec, nate, tibi comes ire recuſo. 
(1) Ergo age, chare pater, cervici imponere noſtre : 
Ipfe ſubibo humeris : --------- 
oono—en nec me labor iſte gravabit. 
(m) 2 uo res cunque cadent,unum & commune periclum, (c 
Una ſalus ambobus erit : mihi parous Tulus 
Sit comes, © longe ſervet veſtigia conſux. 


(») You 
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(n): You:Harry, Tack, Tom, Nan, and Betty, 
D'y' ſee, ptay mind me what'E fay ey”; 
You'll find upon your night hand; Harry, 
At the Town send- a Free-ſtone- quarry ; 
Not fat from that, an old Barn there is, 
That:does' belong to Gammar Ceres. 
Half a-Stones throw from thar,' d'y* ſee, 
There is an aged Haw-thorn tree, 
Cird'd:with bench of Turf and Ruthes, 
And it yclepd the Beggars buſh'is: 

| Be ſure you' meet me-rhere, and'pray' be 

| Ar the ſaid place avſoor as may' be: 
Po. rake, Father, if you pleaſe, 

is awking-bag of Deities. 

(o) This ſaid; I:keatherh doubler cawny, 
Threw over ſloulders large and brawny. 
This pelt was made, which pur did I on, 
O'th' skin of my old dog-call'd Lyon.- 

' Accouter'd thus, away I troop 

' With bag atid' bokpaye 3 as rotind as hoop} 


—  ———— _———— —— __—_—_— m—_— ————— 


Eſt urbe xr eumiths, templingue vetuſtum 
Deſerte Cereris : juxtaqut antiqua cupre 
_ ex diverſo rrapherenge in unam Fr 
u tor, 4 mani, patrs ares. 
, (0) Hiefatie ld humeros rrory ets 
Veſte ſuper, fultſue inſternor pelle leonis. 


(n) Vos" famuls- quit dicami, animys SY 


Uu GG ( p) We 
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(p)Wetrudg thro'lanes,and many a dark hole, 
Which lookt as black as any Charcole.- - 
Ar laſt with mickle labour, we do 
Approach the gate of Priemw's: meadow ; | 
Where. ſuddainly I heard the trampling, 
Methought, of Grecian party ſcamp'ring;; ': 
The diftant ſound and noiſes whereof, 
Reſembled paper-mills a far off. ” 111 
My Dad, who (tho'there was ſcarce no light) 
(4) Saw naturally beſt by Owllight, 
Look'd back, and ſtraight to kick begun | 
The ſides. o'rh' Aſs he rode upon. | 
Pox © your heels, ſfrup, mend your pace, | 
I ſee the Greeks juſt at our arſe. 
(7) Bur as along in hurry we go, 
I play-mate loſt of my poor P—go. 

» 3 It; 


on ——_—— MD CC ——_—_—_— 


———n—— c_C_—_—_—_—_—t On 


(p) — fersmur Jer opacs locorum, 
Jamque propinquabam portis ;; 
——ſubito cum creber ad aures 
Vifis adeſſe pedum fſonitus : =o_m— 
genitorque per umbram 
Proſpictens, Nate, exclamat fuge, nate, propinquant. 
(r) — ——— 4014 curſu 


(4) 


Dum, ſequor, m——_—_—— 

Heu'! miſero Conjux fatone erepts Creuſa 
Subſtutit, erravitne via, ſeu laſſa recedit, 
Incertum : nec poſt oculis eſt reddita noſtris. 

Nec prius amiſſam reſpext. —— 
Cuam tumulum antique Cereris, ſedemq; ſacratam 
Vent mus. noon 


' Now 
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Now whether 'twas that ſhe did ſtray, 
And in the dark might loſe her way ; 

Or elſe, with journey growing weary, 
Fainted for wane of brandy-cherry ; 
And ſhe in this fad weak conditioff, 

Was ſpirited away by Grecian ; 

Where this or that, it is no matter ; 
Ne'er could I get my Doxy after. 

Nor did I find our, ſenſleſs booby, 
That ſhe had giv'n me the go-by ; 

Till I came to the place aforeſaid , 

Of which here ſhall be now no more ſaid. 
(s) With that I laid my luggage down, 
And powder'd back agen to town. 

And as I ran along like wild, 

I ask'd of man, woman, and child ; . 
{t) Hark you, quo I, I pray did you ſee, 
As you came this way, my wife Cru/y ? 
Forſooth ſo loud I did complain , 

The hills did Echo't back again. 

(u) Said I Crei/a, O Crei/a ! 

The Echo anſwer'd me,—fo you fay. 
Where ſhould the be (quoth I) 1 wonder ? 
She's to be found ſure ?—-Echo,—yonder. 


CY —— 


_— 


(s) Aſcanium, Anchiſenque patrem, Teucr b/que penates, 
Commendo ſoc1is : 
Ipſe urbem repeto, —— 

(t) Auſus quinetiam voces jaFtare per umbra 7 
Implevs clamore vias : —(u) Meſtuſque Creiſam 
Nequicquam ingeminans #terumg; 1terumg; vocavr. 


G 2 Is 


OO —— — 
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Is ſhe Ale-houſe, or Brandy-ſhop in? 
Dead, or alive ? —quoth Echo,-—toping. 
I'd give ren ſhillings to behold her, 


Or whom ſhe's with ? — Echo - a ſouldier, 


I'd ſcarcFun o'er a field or two, 

(*) Bur I found what ſhe faid was true. 
She fate in Suburb-hutt-hard by, 

Bencath thatche roof for canopy, 

Singing, to exerciſe her lungs , 

Of bowling healths, and bawdy ſongs : 
Whilſt red-coat rogue had got my Huſly, 
Faſt hold, udsbobs, by th''Tuzzy-muzzy. 
Udsboars, quo* I, you paltry, naughty 
Hilding, faith now have I caught ye? 
Pleaſe you to move pray, if you've done 
With your gallant there Sir Dragoon. 

(x) Marry come up now, ſweet Fobn Swabber, 
You might as well have fav'd your labour ; 
Tf I turn Gib-cat, Spouſe forſaking, . 
I'm one of Providence's making ; 

I ſtrive in vain 'gainft fleſh, poor Creature, 
For Punk is rooted in my Nature ; 

You knew my Mother, and you find 
That Cat will always after kind. - 


9  -o— HPLC OOO O———— — 


(*) Querents, Of reftis urbis ſme fine furents, 
Infelix ſimulacrum atque iffius umbra Creiiſe, 
Viſa mihi ante ocules — —— | 

(x) 2uid tantum inſano jtroat indulgere dolori, 

O dulcts conjux ? non hec fine numine divum 


Come 


F Mme ena i. A 2M a aac =- 


— 
a... 


/ 
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Come good Dull corfmon,budg there,will ye? 
Yes, yes, {o ſhe prayd me to tell ye, 
You goodman Brandy-face, unfiſt her ; 
How durſt you keep my wife? — yÞur ſiſter, 
(3) Says the, for your (elf, if ro 
You may in Wherry skim on . 

But for my part, [will not ſtir ;. 

And f6 your humble trout, ſweet Sir. 

(z) Bur firſt I beg you'd rake compaſſion 
On our yoling brat ef fornicatjon,” 

Then laying hand ofv Bum juſt farting, 

Says ſhe, dear Pup, come kiſs at parring: 
Now fare thee'well moſt heartily ; 

(a) And fo be-hang'd, thar's twicy Godby/. 
With thar'the lighheed, flippry Jade 

' Out at back-door her RIf conveyd; 

' And ſtraight away with Spark ſhe went, 

| Bearing his Knapſack back to Teas, 
(5) To th' place agen I trot, where.I 
Had whilom left my company. 


(y) Longa tibi exilia,tJ vaſtum maris equor arandum. 
Non ego Myrmidonum ſedes Dolopumve ſuperbas 
, © ——— ===. = Z 
| (2) — — 2:4ti ſerogs communis amorem. 
a) Jamque vale. —— —— —— 
Hec ubi dia dedit, — — 
— — -— tenueſque receſſit in auras. 
(b) Sic demum ſocios conſumpt4 nofte reviſe, 
Atque hic ingentem comitum affiuxiſſe novorum 
Invenio admir m: ue, viro/que, 
ColleFam exilio pubem, miſerabile vulgus. 
--=======-==== 4NEM15 opibuſque parats, 


In quaſcunque velim peeps. deducere terras. 
| 3 
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I find-whole hundreds flockt in hither, 
Tag, rag, and long:-tail all together, 
Ready a merry jaunt to take 

With m@yto th' Devil's arſe a-peak ; 
Who with them had prepar'd to carry 
All things. for Voyage neceſlary : 

As Frying-pans, Ladles, Pipkins, Kettles, 
And Spits, to roaſt and boil their vittles ; 
With pelf in clout ty'd up in bob, 

To keep it ſafe from rogues that rob. 

(c) Now looking Eaſtward, I eſpy'd 
The morn juſt .peeping over 1de : 

From hence tow rds Mountain I departed, 
With purſe full light, and heavy hearted : 
Bearing old Stiff-rump on my back, 

A pick a pack,----a pick a pack. 


—— CL ———— — ————— —— 


| 
| 
| 
| 


OO ——— 


(c) Ht 1-4 s ſumme ſurgebat lucifer Ide : | 


lato montem genitore petivi. 


Advertiſement. 


| H E Modiſh Pen-man, or an Excellent 
| new Copy-book , contdining variety of all 
| the uſual Hands now praftiſed in England : 
| With Dire&:ons, whereby any perſon may attain 
to Write any of thoſe Hands with little prattice. 


Likewiſe Excellent Receipts for making ſeve- 
ral ſorts of Ink, and other Curioſities. 


Sold by Chriſ: Coningsby at the Golden 
{ Turks Head,over-againſt Sr. Dunſitan's Church 
| _ mn Fleet-ſtreet: 


Where you may be furniſhed with all ſorts of 
' Blank Bonds, Writs, a»d Warrants ; alſo th: 
beſt Ink for Records. 


